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'Yzotes and '(l;omment 
B :t: 
God and History 
F ROM the time of the Reforma-tion down to the present 
day the historian traces the at-
tempts of the common people of 
Europe to secure those inalien-
able rights guaranteed to every 
American citizen by the Consti-
tution of our United States. Time 
and again their efforts have been 
blasted by an autocracy too deep-
ly entrenched to be more than 
shaken by these sporadic out-
bursts. Governmental and social 
authority, either singly or com-
bined, contrived to maintain the 
vast gap between the small group 
of privileged classes and the vast 
mass of toilers who were never 
allowed to enjoy the fruit of their 
labor. They were made to sup-
port not only themselves but also 
the great super-structure of nobil-
ity and other useless but greedy 
1 
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social strata. When they rebelled, 
often in bloody revolution, their 
brief opposition was more often 
than not extinguished with more 
blood. Even the various com-
munistic and fascistic movements, 
which promised so much to the 
common man and received so 
much of his support, became as 
autocratic and greedy as the blue-
bloods they eliminated. How slow-
ly every concession was wrung 
from the hands of those in power, 
and the end in many cases is not 
yet in sight. Only the Scandina-
vian countries and the Nether-
lands can show any consistent 
progress in this respect. And so 
great a nation as the United King-
dom maintains very rigid social 
standards which limit sharply the 
opportunities of the commoner. 
As a result many of the eco-
nomic and political privileges 
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and blessings which people in 
the United Stat~s have taken so· 
much for granted as to be fla-
grantly abused are unknown to 
the great mass of people in the 
Old World. The freedom of ex-
pression and of opportunity 
which we have today is some-
thing our country has developed 
from its very beginning. They 
were written into the very roots 
of our history. A pattern was laid 
down at the start which fitted our 
expanding country through its 
adolescence into maturity. It is 
not a perfect fit, as we well re-
alize, but it is still far better than 
the rags with which the European 
people must satisfy themselves. 
The thoughtful historian, in 
tracing the history of European 
nations and that of the United 
States, must certainly ask himself: 
Was it just a fortuitous circum-
stance, an accident, a blind trick 
of fate that made America a de-
mocracy from its very beginning? 
Is the pattern of freedom into 
which the history of our coun-
try was moulded simply a coin-
cidence? Or must we not see the 
hand of God in history, leading 
us to this very moment of time 
when the welfare of so many peo-
ple on the face 9f the globe de-
pends upon the work of our states-
men and the weight of our influ-
ence? May we understand our 
place in the world and assume 
the responsibilities of our demo-
cratic heritage in these fateful 
days. God has indeed nurtured 
us and guided us through all the 
long years of our national de-
velopment that we might be 
equipped for the task that con-
fronts us now. 
UNESCO and Education 
U NEsco (United Nations Edu-cational, Scientific and Cul-
tural Organization) is an agency 
of the United Nations. Its pri-
mary aim is "to contribute to 
peace and security by promoting 
collaboration among the nations 
through education, science, cul-
ture in order to further universal 
respect for justice, for the rule of 
law and for the human rights and 
fundamental freedoms which are 
affirmed for the peoples of the 
world, without distinction of 
race, sex, language, or religion, 
by the Charter of the United Na-
tions." 
To realize this aim UNESCO 
hopes to influence educational 
thought throughout the world in 
ways such as these: 
Textbooks may be revised so as to 
remove bias and to give a construc-
tive picture of the whole civilization 
of the world. 
Curriculums will lay more stress on 
understanding of other peoples, on 
the common problems of mankind, 
I 
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and on the aims and methods of the 
United Nations. 
Teacher-training programs will be 
revised along the same lines. 
Many more teachers will have the 
experience both of studying abroad 
and of teaching in other countries, 
and there will be more teachers from 
other countries spending a semester 
or a year in American schools. 
There may be much more use of 
films and radio programs which faith-
fully depict other peoples and some 
of which have been produced in 
other countries or under the sponsor-
ship of UNESCO. 
Teachers and parents will be taught 
more adequately to recognize in 
themselves and in the children, and 
to cure, the tensions, the attitudes, 
and prejudices which obstruct free 
cooperation with other people. 
Who will question the desira-
bility and nobility of the above 
stated aim? Who will question 
the means suggested to realize it? 
Unfortunately, the last measure 
fails to indicate how "the ten-
sions, the attitudes, and the prej-
udices which obstruct free coop-
eration with other people" may 
be cured. Perhaps the committee 
which drew up this paragraph 
did not wish to trespass on the 
fields of morals and religion. Yet 
it should be evident to all that 
education alone will not cure 
people of tensions, attitudes and 
prejudices which obstruct free co-
operation with other people. Nor 
will any ethic succeed which is 
not oriented in God and in His 
supreme love for all mankind. So 
we repeat that unless the Chris-
tian Church takes over the re-
sponsibility of proclaiming from 
the housetops and throughout 
the world the only m~ans which 
God has provided to cure "the 
tensions, the attitudes, and the 
prejudices which obstruct free co-
operation with other people," 
this cure will never be effected. 
Let the Churches of Jesus Christ 
stand behind the UNESCO pro-
gram and provide the motiva-
tion, means, and power so that 
the lofty aim of the UNESCO 
may be realized in the greatest 
possible degree. 
Universal Training 
PRESIDENT TRUMAN and his mili-taristic advisers apparently do 
not know when they are beaten. 
Even while the war was in prog-
ress, the proposal to fasten a sys-
tem of compulsory military train-
ing in peacetime upon the youth 
of our country had to be aban-
doned because of popular opposi-
tion. Now the President renews 
his efforts for the regimentation of 
our young men in a universal 
training program-from which the 
opprobrious term "military" has 
been carefully deleted. But the de-
letion will mislead no one. It is 
still the importation of the hate-
ful Prussian militaristic system in-
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to our free and democratic society. 
Is it for this that 3oo,ooo of our 
young men laid down their lives 
in a war directed against the very 
philosophy from which our Presi-
dent and his advisers now wish to 
borrow? 
"I want our young people to be 
informed on what this govern-
ment is, what it stands for-its re· 
sponsibilities. And I think the 
best way to do this is through a 
universal training program," says 
Mr. Truman, "giving our young 
people a background in the disci-
plinary approach of getting along 
with one another, informing them 
of their physical make-up and 
what it means to take care of this 
temple which God gave us." 
Strange words, these, to come 
from the lips of an American Pres-
ident. They would be more appro-
priate to the totalitarian philoso-
phy of a Hitler or a Stalin. The 
underlying thesis is the same: sub-
servience of the individual to the 
State. That idea, we submit, is re-
pugnant to the very essence of the 
American system of government 
and way of life. 
Must the home~ the church, and 
the school now turn over to the 
all-powerful State the indoctrina-
tion of America's youth? Must we 
now replace the democratic ap-
proach with "the disciplinary ap-
proach" -i.e., the militaristic, to-
talitarian approach? Apparently 
Mr. Truman thinks so. 
The whole proposition is either 
vicious or stupid. And, for all his 
faults, we do not believe that Mr. 
Truman is vicious. 
A Man of Courage 
BY THE time these lines appear in print, Pastor Martin Nie-
moeller will have completed his 
speaking tour of fifteen leading 
American cities. We are glad that 
he came. We feel that America is 
better for his coming. Better, be-
cause the appearance of this great 
German churchman has helped to 
dispel, in some measure, the mias-
ma of bigotry and hatred which 
for so long has hung over this 
land, and to strengthen the bonds 
of universal Christian fellowship. 
If this has been accomplished, 
no thanks are due to Mrs. Eleanor 
Roosevelt. The former first lady 
saw no reason "why we should be 
asked to listen to his lectures." 
This lady, an avowed champion 
of human freedom, who has never 
gone on record as opposing the 
right of Communists and fellow-
travelers to air their views, would 
deprive Pastor Niemoeller the 
fundamental human right of 
speaking in defense of his own po-
sition. One can only wonder at 
what sinister motive lies behind 
the virulent opposition on the 
part of American Ieft-wingers to-
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Christian elements in Germany-
of whom Niemoeller is an illustri-
ous leader. 
The German churchman has 
been pilloried and defamed in 
certain areas of the American 
press because he stated, in a fa-
mous interview, that his opposi-
tion to Hitlerism was for "reli-
gious reasons." What his detract-
ors could not or would not under-
stand was that these reasons were 
to N iemoeller all-inclusive-inclu-
sive certainly of his opposition to 
the Nazis on political and social 
grounds. For, as he pointed out in 
a subsequent statement, the Nazi 
program of oppression, conquest, 
and persecution violated every 
one of the Ten Commandments. 
It was on this account, and not 
merely because of Hitler's enmity 
toward the Church, that N iemoel-
ler expressed his opposition to 
Nazism for "religious reasons." 
No one who heard him-as was 
our privilege on several occasions 
during his American tour-could 
doubt that here was a man of 
burning sincerity, a man who rep-
resented the Christian remnant 
which alone can offer the hope of 
a better and happier future for a 
broken Germ~ny. No one who 
heard him could fail to be im-
pressed with the inescapable les-
son that, in the conflict between 
Caesar and Christ, the power of 
Christ must ultimately prevail. 
Germany learned that fact the 
hard way. Will America's lesson 
be easier? 
Atomic Words 
N INETY-ONE words-that is all it took the emergency com-
mittee of Atomic Scientists, Inc., 
headed by Albert Einstein, to tell 
the world on November 18 of the 
stark implications of the atomic 
bomb. Never before, we believe, 
did so few men say so much in so 
few words. Comment and com-
mentary on these less than hun-
dred words are irrelevant. Here 
they are: 
1. Atomic bombs can now be made 
cheaply and in large number. They 
will become more destructive. 
2. There is no military defense 
against the atomic bomb and none 
can be expected. 
3· Other nations can rediscover our 
secret processes by themselves. 
4· Preparedness against atomic war-
fare is futile, and if attempted will 
ruin the structure of our social 
order. 
5· If war breaks out, atomic bombs 
will be used and they will surely 
destroy our civilization. 
6. There is no solution to this prob-
lem except international control of 
atomic eNergy, and ultimately, the 
elimination of war. 
These are atomic words. They 
are leading some, like Roger Bab-
son, to flee the city and to estab-
lish themselves in small country 
towns. On others these words will 
~------------------~ 
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have no effect whatsoever. Chris-
tians who read and contemplate 
them will pray the Lord of na-
tions to instill into the hearts of 
statesmen throughout the world 
the desire to promote peace, to 
paralyze the efforts of those who 
are planning the next war, and 
to fill the hearts of all Christians 
with zeal and zest to proclaim the 
everlasting Gospel of peace and 
forgiveness. 
The Crisis in Public Education 
"lJ""EACHING," says a report of the 
.ll Missouri State Teachers' As-
ciation, "is no longer a profession 
but a procession out of the teach-
ing ranks." In Missouri alone, 
1560 schools closed their doors in 
the last five years. In the last four 
years, seven out of every ten 
rural school teachers quit their 
desks and took up other work. 
What is true of Missouri applies 
in general to all states. According 
to careful computations, more 
than 35o,ooo teachers quit teach-
ing in American public schools 
within the last five years. 
Why is this? There are many 
reasons. One not to be brushed 
aside lightly is the mounting lack 
of discipline and ordinary decen-
cy manifested by many American 
children. Teachers will no longer 
put up with it. They refuse to be 
reformers of other people's chil-
dren. Another reason is the pit-
tance which teachers are receiv-
ing for their work. St. Paul, Min-
nesota, is not the only city in our 
country which • offered its teach-
ers a maximum salary of $2400. 
The average salary in Missouri 
for a rural school teacher was 
until very recently $1020, and of 
city teachers $1562. Pay averages 
such as these are not far above 
the guarantees of the Federal 
minimum wage law. The average 
teachers in White County, Ten-
nessee, earned $936 in 1945. In 
Birmingham, Alabama, a teacher 
with a college degree started out 
until very recently at $1035. The 
minimum for professional em-
ployees in the Federal Govern-
ment is $2640 and the average is 
$4100. We are paying six times 
as much for our peacetime Army 
and Navy as we pay for the edu-
cation of our 25,ooo,ooo children 
and youths. 
What if all teachers in Ameri-
can schools were to follow the 
example of the striking teach-
ers in St. Paul, Minnesota? What 
if they were to organize under 
the leadership of a second John 
L. Lewis? Or doesn't it make 
any difference even now that 2,-
ooo,ooo American children be-
tween the ages of six and fifteen 
were not in school in 1945-46, 
that 3,ooo,ooo adults never at-
tended any kind of school, and 
that 1 o,ooo,ooo adults had so 
I 
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little schooling that they are 
classed as illiterates? Why all the 
fanfare for more education as the 
only escape from the atomic 
bomb when we are doing so pre-
cious little to attract people to 
take over that job of education? 
Yes, we favor raising the wages 
of the laborer. Let us be con-
sistent and raise also the salaries 
of the teachers in American pub-
lic schools. 
Relief Work an Instrument 
of Politics 
T HERE is and has been a great deal of relief work done in 
those countries whose economy 
has been so disrupted by the war 
that their populations face mass 
starvation and utter ruin while 
the Four Horsemen ride back 
and forth across their stricken 
land. Since the armistice the vic-
tor nations have also extended 
their relief to those whom they 
opposed on the battle field. 
The task is so tremendous that 
private relief organizations like 
the Red Cross or various re-
ligious or racial groups find it 
beyond their resources. Con~e­
quently the Allied Governments 
have stepped in principally 
through UNRRA to implement 
and extend the relief program. 
The fact that UNRRA was made 
a political football almost from 
the very beginning has not gone 
unnoticed in these columns. 
However, let's dig a little deeper 
into the underlying principle 
that seems to govern all political 
relief work. 
When the Christian Church 
enters into any program of physi-
cal relief, what is its motive? Why 
does it feed the hungry, clothe 
the naked, shelter the homeless, 
succor the stricken and the sick? 
Is not the love of God and the 
desire to do His will the basic 
motive? Is it not the wish to fol-
low the guidance of God, "As we 
have therefore opportunity, let 
us do good unto all men; es-
pecially unto those who are of 
the household of faith"? Is it 
not the sincere· desire to reflect 
God's love for us in our love to 
our fellowmen? Christians rna y 
not always be able to live up to 
this ideal and eliminate selfish 
and glory-seeking motives, but 
they try! 
Governments, on the other 
hand, have far different motives. 
Perhaps they cannot operate with 
such altruistic motives. To sug-
gest ev~n that they must or 
should do so might be going too 
far, since the civil government is 
not the Christian Church. Never-
theless, it should be pointed out 
that all governmental relief ef-
forts have a purely selfish mo-
tive. Even in those cases where 
they expect no repayment in 
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kind, as with much of Lend-
Lease, the complaint of many 
that this help is a pure gift is a 
little far-fetched. The govern-
ment expects at least some indi-
rect return, even though that be 
but good will which paves the 
way to reciprocal trade treaties 
and other commercial benefits. 
And the cries when such relief 
not only receives little apprecia-
tion, but is met with resentment, 
are loud indeed. They do not 
like the dog that bites the hand 
that feeds it. 
But even with that there need 
be no quarrel. We have received 
the impression, however, that the 
motives for governmental relief 
do not stop with such natural 
self-interest. 
They seem to be rather coldly 
and calculatingly used to support 
other political principles which 
have nothing to do with the wel-
fare of the people so desperately 
in need of help. Are we right in 
saying that the measure of sup-
port granted in the various oc-
cupation zones has a direct rela-
tion to the present political strug-
gle between the Communist East 
and the Democratic West? The 
realistic attitude is, "For all we 
care this group or that could 
starve-only we need them and 
their productive capacity to serve 
our political plans. Therefore, 
we will provide for those, since 
they serve our purpose, but: those 
will have to go without if . they 
expect our help." 
Of course, this is not the only 
occasion when the ratio of relief 
was determined by cold-blooded 
political calculations, nor is it al-
ways a policy used by interna-
tional power politics. The Com-
munists used it quite effectively 
in the Ukraine to bring the re-
calcitrant kulaks to their way of 
thinking. But the politics' that 
trades on the hunger and disease, 
the sorrow and want of men, to 
gain its ends must know that it 
is thereby inviting the judgment 
of God, and that is something 
which men cannot manipulate to 
suit themselves. 
The School Bus Question 
lfN A state-wide election the peo-
Jl pie of Wisconsin recently vot-
ed to prohibit the use of school 
buses for the transportation of 
parochial school children. De-
spite the fact that most of the 
newspapers favored the use of 
public school transportation fa-
cilities by parochial school pu-
pils, the measure failed to carry. 
The vote is particularly signifi-
cant when the large number of 
Lutherans and Roman Catholics 
in Wisconsin is considered. The 
Roman Catholics militantly sup-
ported the measure while the Lu-
therans were vigorous in their 
I 
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oppos1t1on, in spite of the large 
number of parochial schools 
maintained by the Lutherans. 
Apparently the convenience af-
forded by the transportation of 
their children on public school 
buses was less precious to the Lu-
therans than the princi pie of 
separation of church and state. 
The American Civil Liberties 
Union il1; commenting on the bus 
question correctly states that the 
matter "presents a situation 
which, however innocent or plaus-
ible it may be made to appear, 
constitutes a definite crack in 
the wall of separation between 
Church and State. Such cracks 
have a tendency to widen be-
yond repair unless promptly 
sealed · up .... The problem 
here is merely to keep the sepa-
ration clear, to avoid public sup-
port for religions so that the 
state may neither subsidize nor 
control an area completely be-
yond its competency." 
Jews and Brotherhood 
PRESIDENT HARRY S. TRUMAN is urging that Americans pay 
particular attention this month 
to the troublesome problem of 
racial prejudice as it is exhibited 
in · the United States today. There 
are several areas of racial tension 
in American life. Specifically, we 
find today a growing antagonism 
toward the Negro and the Jew. 
Prejudice directed toward the 
Roman Catholic Church has gone 
pretty well underground, thanks 
to a magnificent job of public 
relations carried on by the Ro-
man Catholic hierarchy under 
the direct leadership of such out-
standing men as Cardinal Spell-
man and the late Monsignor 
John A. Ryan. 
On the other hand, prejudice 
against the Negro and the Jew 
seems to be increasing. The re-
cent lynching in Georgia of four 
Negroes and the rise of a defi-
nitely fascist group, the Colum-
bians, in that same state are mere-
ly straws in the wind showing 
that a certain type of American 
is determined to subordinate the 
Negro at all costs. 
Right now we are interested in 
the problem of anti-semitism, a 
problem which has all the com-
plications of an advanced cancer. 
Even the most casual traveler 
runs across an increasing number 
of Jew-baiting stories in Pullmans 
and hotel lobbies. The uproar in 
Palestine serves as an indication 
that no government today is will-
ing to side with the Jews. Colleges 
and universities which are known 
as ardent defenders of academic 
freedom restrict the number of 
Jews enrolled in certain depart-
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ments. We know of several fash-
ionable suburbs in various Amer-
ican cities where Jews are not per-
mitted to buy property. 
We are pretty firmly convinced 
that it is dangerous business (and 
we are not even considering the 
Christian attitude at this point!) 
to persecute the Jew. It is just 
a few years ago that Adolf Hitler 
succeeded in persuading a fairly 
intelligent population group to 
accept the Nuremberg Laws. The 
results of those tragic days for 
the Jews in Germany are too well 
known to be repeated. It is dan-
gerous· because such persecution 
is a violation of every item in 
America's documents of freedom. 
The minute we permit the bait-
ing of Jews in any fashion, that 
minute Hitler's legacy has be-
come ours. 
On the Brink of a Catastrophe 
D ECEMBER 7, 1946, is a date perhaps as significant for us 
as its predecessor five years pre-
vious. On that day, the fifth an-
niversary of the infamous Pearl 
Harbor attack which plunged our 
nation into the greatest of all 
wars, the coal strike came to an 
end. The leader of the striking 
miners, after having been convict-
ed of contempt of court and 
heavily fineds unexpectedly issued 
the order that the miners return 
to work. 
Whatever the motive of John 
L. Lewis to terminate the strike 
which at the time had forced 
nearly a million workers in vari-
ous industries to be idle, which 
threatened to paralyze complete-
ly the nation's industry and com-
merce, and which seriously fore-
boded a catastrophe for the 
American people the extent of 
which one did not even wish to 
contemplate, the labor leader's 
order caused the nation to 
breathe a deep sigh of relief. The 
miners were asked to resume 
their work under former condi-
tions until March 31. In the 
meantime, so they have been 
promised, a new contract for 
them will be negotiated with the 
mine operators and the govern-
ment. 
Lewis can hardly pose as a hero 
who has saved the nation from 
an impending catastrophe which 
might have had more serious 
consequences than had the Pearl 
Harbor tragedy. Regardless of 
the merit of his cause, he has ex-
posed himself as a leader of men 
who was ready to subordinate 
the welfare of the entire nation 
to the demands of a group with-
in the nation. Admitting that 
these demands were fully justi-
fied, it is difficult to conceive of 
one with so little regard for the 
public welfare as the type of per-
I 
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son to be safely entrusted with a 
position of leadership in a de-
mocracy. 
What will be the verdict of the 
Supreme Court to which the re-
sult of the Lewis trial has been 
appealed? Furthermore, what leg-
islation will the new Congress en-
act to prevent future jeopardy of 
public welfare? The American 
people are hopefully looking for 
legislative measures which will 
alleviate their anxiety and fear 
for the future. 
We trust that Congress will 
not stoop to punitive measures 
toward labor. We do expect, how-
ever, that in the light of justice 
and on the basis of past history a 
type of legislation will be forth-
coming which will sweep from 
the American scene further at-
tempts to revive the "public be 
hanged" policy. Our anti-trust 
legislation of about 50 years ago 
shows the recognition of the vi-
ciousness of such a policy when 
individuals through their monop-
oly of capital had become a men-
ace to public welfare. Now we' 
are confronted with monopolistic 
control of labor by individuals 
who show little or no regard for 
the well-being of society at large. 
The roots of the crisis which 
we faced and about which we 
became alarmed strike much 
deeper. They have grown out of 
human relationships which have 
~ --
lost sight of basic principles. A 
crisis like the one which has just 
been averted reveals that men are 
not willing to follow the way 
which God has charted for them. 
Instead of showing consideration 
for their fellow men, men's ac-
tions are motivated by greed and 
selfishness. A return to God and 
a willingness to be guided by His 
·principles is the only hopeful ba-
sis on which our economic and 
social structure can be strongly 
secured and further developed. 
Bilbo and Daniel 
A s THESE lines are written the proposed investigation of 
Senator Theo. Bilbo's political 
machinations in Mississippi are 
under way. Our favorite home-
town columnist pointed out that 
in ' his opinion the investigation 
was just so much political eye-
wash. After a great deal of smoke, 
the charges would be forgotten 
and .. The Man" would be per-
mitted to complete his term with-
out hindrance. 
He suggested one important 
consideration which would guide 
the course of the investigating 
committee. It would set a prece-
dent. It would suggest other in-
vestigations. It would invite vot-
ers and their congressional rep-
resentatives to scrutinize more 
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closely the record of other public 
servants. And who, he cannily 
inquired, could bear more than 
a cursory investigation? If we 
look too closely, if we set our 
goal too high, we might find our-
selves with very few elected pub-
lic servants remaining. And so 
the investigators, not wanting 
their own political record exam-
ined too critically, are very care-
ful what they uncover and what 
they leave concealed, what they 
condemn and what they condone. 
Regardless of whether his fore-
cast of the Bilbo investigation is 
correct or not, his remarks are 
worth noting. For it is true, so 
true as to be tacitly accepted by 
all hands, candidates and voters 
alike, that within very broad lim-
its, political deals and alliances 
that would try quite ordinary 
consciences are permitted with 
the mere explanation, "That's 
politics." And each side con-
vinced of the ultimate value of 
its objectives, seems to operate 
with the well known principle, 
"The end justifies the means"; 
"Let us do evil that goqd may 
come." We have come to expect 
that politics must be a dirty, com-
promising business. 
But must it? That brings us to 
Daniel. Daniel, the Old Testa-
ment prophet, was a politician 
too. Although a Jewish exile, he 
had risen through years of public 
service to the highest place of po-
litical power beneath the em-
perorship of the Medo-Persian 
Empire itself. We are told how 
King Darius made Daniel head of 
the three presidents to whom the 
princes of the 120 provinces in his 
kingdom were responsible. 
It peeved the native politicians 
considerably to have a foreigner 
occupy such a position of hon.or 
and responsibility. They deter-
mined to investigate Daniel's 
whole life. Perhaps they could 
uncover something which would 
bring about his downfall. 
But the only quarrel Daniel's 
investigators could find with his 
record was the fact that he was 
a good Christian-and they were 
not. The only grounds they could 
discover to bring about his dis-
missal were those which had to 
do with his devotion to his God! 
How many of our legislators to-
day could emerge from an in-
vestigation of their record as 
Daniel did? We still believe that 
politics doesn't have to be the 
dirty, compromising business that 
it often is. A "realist" might dif-
fer with us. We simply wonder 
whether it's been tried. When the 
day comes that a Christian must 
deny his faith and forego his 
religious convictions in order to 
enter the political arena, then 
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Federal Aid to Education 
ONE of the most significant bills drafted thus far to pro-
vide federal aid to education is 
the Murray bill (S. 2499). This 
bill was introduced in the Senate 
July 31, 1946, by Senator Murray, 
then chairman of the Committee 
on Education and Labor. It is 
challenging the thought of the 
present Congress. 
S. 2499 aims to establish a na-
tional policy for education and 
to provide a ten-year program of 
assistance to the states for the 
further development of educa-
tional systems. The Information 
Service of the Federal Council of 
Churches summarizes the bill as 
follows: 
It would authorize grants in aid to 
the states for many educational pur-
poses, on an increasing scale, ranging 
from $7gs,ooo,ooo the first year to 
$1,goo,ooo,ooo annually by the year 
1957. Aid would be given for pre-
elementary, elementary, secondary, 
and higher education, adult educa-
tion, community recreation, vocation-
al education, special education of 
physically handicapped children, 
health and physical education, and 
public library service. The bill pro-
vides for scholarships for higher edu-
cation, for camping programs and for 
research in educational methods. As-
sistance in various types of education-
al services, including elementary and 
secondary education, would be given 
to both private non-profit schools and 
public schools. 
The term "state approved educa-
tional agency" is defined as including 
"any public school, school system, or 
higher educational institution or any 
non-public, non-profit tax-exempt 
school . . . meeting the standards of 
a state department of education." 
The bill, if enacted, will ex-
ceed in expenditure every pre-
vious bill designed to provide fed-
eral aid to education. It will 
benefit both public and private 
and sectarian schools. If enacted, 
it will result in an increase in 
federal control. This generaliza-
tion is plain from a study of the 
history of federal grants for edu-
cational purposes. This is not to 
say that federal control has been 
harmful. In many instances it has 
been entirely beneficial. In view 
of the need of increasing educa-
tional opportunity, federal aid 
may well be granted to the states 
on the basis of need; provided, 
however, that federal aid does not 
jeopardize state control of educa-
tion. Americans traditionally fear 
regimentation in educational 
method, content, and objective. 
This is in keeping with the fun-
damental principle of democracy, 
the right of private judgment also 
in matters of education. 
Looked at from another angle, 
it seems improbable at this time 
that S. 2499 will find general fa-
vor for the reason that it provides 
aid also to private and sectarian 
schools. Those who in the past 
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advocated the principle that no 
public funds be allocated to pri-
vate and sectarian schools will, we 
have reason to believe, vehement-
ly oppose adoption of S. 2499· 
And that may very well be in the 
interest of the general welfare in 
our c untry. 
Euthanasia or God? 
E ARLY last fall the New York Times reported that fifty-
four prominent Protestant clergy-
men in that city had signed a 
statement approving voluntary 
euthanasia under proper legal 
safeguards. These men stated this 
as their opinion: 
As regards the ethical issue, after 
giving the matter careful considera-
tion, we wish to state that, in our 
opinion, voluntary euthanasia . . . 
should not be regarded as contrary to 
the teachings of Christ or to the prin-
ciples of Christianity. 
They approved thereby of "pain-
less death for persons desiring it, 
who are suffering from incurable, 
fatal, and painful disease." 
In commenting on this state-
ment, the Watchman-Examiner 
made the following pertinent re-
marks: 
The implications of the unholy lib-
eralism of these ministers ... are tre-
mendous. Not merely is the whole 
structure of Christian jurisprudence 
turned topsy-turvy, not merely is an 
intolerable contradiction introduced 
into Christian thinking, but the mor-
al and legal processes of our civiliza-
tion are plunged into abysmal sub-
sidence. The medical profession 
would have to reverse itself, for it is 
predicated on the sacredness of hu-
man life and that "while there is life 
there is hope." The legal framework 
of our civilization would undergo 
fundamental changes, for our law is 
established on the sacredness of the 
individual, whose life is to be con-
served as a creature of God. All our 
humane laws are based on this prem-
ise. The integrity and honor of each 
family becomes involved in that, if 
euthanasia could be legally estab-
lished, extreme sickness or decrepit 
old age invites murder within the 
family on legal grounds. . . . The 
creed of euthanasia is not a new 
thing; it is an old cult. Using various 
forms of sleeping potions or poisons, 
it was practiced in nations which 
once ruled the world but which de-
scended to pagan misery. 
~' 
The PILGRIM 
"All the trumpets sounded for him on the 
other side." PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
BY 0. 
So They Crucified Him There 
N INE o'clock of a fair and warm spring morning .... The pro-
cession moved slowly up the hill. 
... A little rain had fallen during 
the night, the doves were circling 
the horizon and the birds sang in 
the olive trees beneath the city 
wall. ... A beautiful morning. 
... A day for joy and hope ... . 
An unusually Good Friday ... . 
I am very sure that our Lord 
saw all that .... He had watched 
the lilies of the field, the corn 
ripening for harvest, the moon 
standing above the valley of the 
Kedron .... He would surely see 
once more the world as God had 
made it, beautiful and fair, a 
world of song and joy so far re-
moved from the pain and tears 
with which the procession came 
to the little green hill beyond the 
gates of the Holy City .... 
So they crucified him there. . . . 
Surrounded by the strange con-
tinuing goodness of all his crea-
tion except its crown ... the body 
P. KRETZ MANN 
and soul of man to which evil 
had come. . . . The hole for the 
cross is dug .... The cross pieces 
are fitted .... The young body is 
laid upon the beam .... One nail 
js hammered home ... the second 
. . . the third. . . . His arms and 
feet are tied with ropes in case 
the nails do not hold the racked 
body .... The soldiers raise the 
cross upright. ... A dull thud as it 
falls into the hole dug for it .... 
The blood starts to flow from 
hands and feet. . . . The aching, 
tearing pqin of crucifixion begins. 
... So they crucified him there .... 
It is good for us to stand here 
for a few moments ... not as con-
temporaries because it would be 
too easy for us to join the mob, 
but as twentieth century men and 
women, the sixtieth generation 
since the cross, the end product of 
Igoo years of Christianity .... It 
might be worth while for us to 
stand here ... perhaps eternally 
worth while ... . 
I have again been watching peo-
~----~----~----------------~ 
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ple who try to make Christianity 
reasonable. . .. They write long 
and learned books designed to 
prove that Christianity is a very 
understandable thing ... that you 
can think it through ... that it 
appeals to the processes of thought 
and logic, the canons of knowl-
edge. . . . As I stand at Calvary 
where they crucified him I realize 
that much of that is dangerous 
nonsense .... The Christian reli-
gion is not a reasonable religion. 
. . . You can move around inside 
of it by intellectual processes, you 
can formulate doctrines, you can 
work out conclusions, you can rea-
son from one proposition to an-
other .... But-and it is an in-
surmountable "but" -the great ba-
sic truths of our religion are al-
ways and forever beyond reason. 
... They are not subject to the 
ordinary laws of thought .... As 
you examine them you can check 
further and further and ultimate-
ly you always come ,to the jump-
ing off place ... the place where 
reason ends . . . the place where 
you stand either with folded 
hands or with hands holding a 
hammer ... the place from which 
you must leap into the arms of 
God if you want to be a Chris-
tian .... 
We are now standing there ... 
near the ultimate mystery of our 
religion, the mystery of the cross. 
... The riddle of God which can 
be solved only by God and in 
God. . . . They crucified him 
there. . . . This does not make 
sense ... and isn't reasonable. 
... This cross, this mob, and God 
hanging there in the cool of a 
spring morning .... 
How did it ever happen? . . . 
The answer comes by faith and 
not by reason .... It is the mystery 
of the evil in man, the mystery of 
sin. . . . Our modern minds do 
not like that very much .... We 
are pretty good people, we believe 
that our friends are pretty good 
people. . . . People of other races 
and nations are sometimes quite 
bad but not we. . . . Or if we are 
intelligent we go beyond that to 
say that the notion of man's sin-
fulness is unhistorical and unscien-
tific . . . that we must throw off 
this burden ... that we must now 
go forward to a Religion of Hu-
manity ... trust in our essential 
goodness ... rely on our power to 
remake our environment .... 
So they crucified him there. . . . 
That little sentence takes the 
starch out of the position of the , 
modern mind. . . . One cannot 
stand under the cross and believe 
in the essential goodness of hu-
man nature .... They crucified 
him there .... The last thing he 
saw of humanity before he died 
was a mob of grinning faces, the 
last he heard was a curse, and the 
last he knew was hate and pain. 
. .. This does not square with our 
theories of progress, our shallow 
I 
February 1947 17 
humanism, our fatal optimism .... 
We suddenly discover the fact of 
sin and we begin to see that sin 
is always hate .... Hate of God 
and man ... the breaking down of 
all friendship and fellowship be-
tween God and man, and man 
and man. . . . Separation, loneli-
ness, wandering . . . the cross is 
the last expression of the dark 
terror of our souls and the bitter-
ness of our lives. . . . 
So they crucified him there .... 
There is much more in that sen-
tence. . .. Why is he hanging on 
the cross? . . . We know that he 
is God. . . .. Where then are the 
legions of angels? ... what keeps 
him on that wooden bed of pain? 
... Three nails? ... Three slivers 
of metal forged by human hands 
cannot pin down God .... There 
must be something else .... We 
are now face to face with the 
mystery of God. . . . He is there 
because he wants to be there .... 
He has wanted to hang there from 
the foundation of the earth-and 
he still wants to .... It is neither 
the nails nor the new ropes that 
hold him to his dying .... It is 
just love and nothing else ... the 
friendship of God pouring itself 
down and away to a cross . . . 
the miracle and mystery of for-
giveness ... the coming of God to 
the dust where we were. 
So they crucified him there .... 
It is still a mystery but now we 
can see that it is and why it is .... 
I __ 
It is all strangely simple with the 
profound simplicity of God .... 
·no some of us still believe that 
Christianity is a complex religion? 
. . . We can never forget that all 
of it is in two sentences .... The 
cry of the defeated soul: "God, be 
merciful to me a sinner," and the 
answering cry of the young man 
on the cross on a spring morning: 
"Father, forgive them for they 
know not what they do." ... That 
is the whole story .... So they 
crucified him there-because He 
saw us as we were and as we are 
and loved us .... nevertheless .... 
[EDITOR's NoTE: The following came in 
the mail a few days ago .... I like it 
very much .... It has the sacramental 
touch. . . . It comes from someone 
whom I have known for many years-one 
who has come to see the pigeons so 
clearly only after much experience and 
labor.] 
Pigeons 
A LITTLE PARABLE 
I HAVE just come in from watch-ing the pigeons in the square. 
They should have told me to go 
away because I was certainly do-
ing them no good. But they did 
me so much good-they moved 
around my feet so trustingly. 
They seemed to find food in an 
apparently barren spot-they lived 
in nooks and crannies of cold 
stone but made them warm and 
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soft with sticks and straw and 
string-they strutted and purled 
and fluttered around but they 
seemed secure because this was 
their very own place. 
Strangely enough they brought 
to mind a little square in Chi-
cago and the stone buildings on 
the east and south and north. 
Somewhere those Chicago pigeons 
had learned the same lesson as the 
Minneapolis pigeons. Something 
inside their soft, feathery breast 
had listened to the wind which 
blew from their home in heaven 
and had much to say about their 
Father who knew all about them. 
They seemed to understand, with-
out being told, the lesson which 
the Son of the Father had one day 
taught about their fresh little 
brothers across the street, the spar-
rows, who had not even half the 
dignity, or worth, or grace of city 
pigeons. Scornfully, they remarked 
about the cheapness of them-"Are 
not two sparrows sold for a pen-
ny?" -and then the oldest and wis-
est and greatest pigeons reminded 
them, "But not one of them falleth 
to the ground without your Fa-
ther" -and then their hearts be-
came very quiet and very sure 
and they sailed and wheeled in 
the sun until their wings made a 
pattern and a whirr like angels' 
wings bringing a new "Gloria" to 
the earth. 
From lowly pigeons to the low-
lier sparrow to the low and lonely 
heart is all part of the highway of 
the care of God. On that way 1 
can and I will walk. I shall not 
storm, nor fret, nor fear. The 
Father whose strength is in the 
air and who holds upon His gentle 
hands the wings of pigeons and 
sparrows and brings them safely 
down to food and nests and love, 
He shall make life a straighter, 
better way because of battering, 
bracing winds, and in the build-
ings round Chicago's Square we 
shall see people of the quiet, wait-
ing heart. They shall look out and 
see the pigeons and the wide blue 
sky and see the bond invisible that 
binds the two together. They shall 
thank God. 
My work today demands that 
this shall be the way. Tonight will 
come too soon. The quietness I 
need for then must be maintained 
and nourished through a hectic 
day. But I am sure that we shall 
find, in some mysterious whisper 
to the listening heart, an answer 
to the dark but certain and effec-
tive care of God. 
The Hand and Voice that came 
into my room here in the heartless 
coldness of my home and called 
me to the warmth and work for 
Him and helped me say and do 
for you and others what He had 
designed-the guidance that has 
trained and made and patterned 
us-that Help shall not forsake us 
now. On that, with pigeons, little 
sparrows, kings and queens, the 
I 
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mighty and the little ones of 
earth, I rest my faith. And quietly 
I shall remind you of the pigeons, 
sleeping in the park, finding shel-
ter from the rain and trusting 
God. 
Mary 
She stood alone, this woman with the tear-bright eyes, 
And thought again of long, full days beneath the brilliant skies. 
She thought of walks through lovely hills of green 
And through these dreams, a tall, dark Boy was seen 
To walk with her and come into her arms 
When tears were near. And then through human form 
He came to be a Man, yet set aside from men, 
To dwell with men, and yet so far above them. 
She stood alone, for only she could know the grief 
Of mother love, to see her Son, like common thief, 
Upon a tree. Yet in her heart she cried, 
"My Son, it is for me, too, that You died, 
But though my heart is weaping mother's tears 
My soul can see through countless years 
That You, my Son, have suffered not in vain." 
And with that thought she raised her eyes again. 
She stood alone no more: for when her eyes met His, 
From them there flowed compassion, "But for this," 
He said, "I could not dwell with thee, 
For 'twas My lot, if only men could see." 
And there she stood beneath the cross 
And all of life before seemed dross, 
For in her mind her Son and she 
Walked hand-in-hand across eternity. 
I __ _ 
l 
The solution to a modern problem ... 
The Ethics· of 
Christ in Industry 
By H. B. HEMMETER 
A PPROACHING this subject we are not unmindful of the 
fact, very ably pointed out by 
\Valter Rauschenbusch in 1907, 
in his volume entitled Christian-
ity and the Social Crisis: 
Men are seizing on Jesus as the ex-
ponent of their own social convic-
tions. They all claim Him. But in 
truth Jesus was not a social reformer 
of the modern type. Sociology and 
political economy were just as far 
outside of His range of thought as 
organic chemistry or the geography 
of America. He saw the evil in the 
life of men and their sufferings, but 
He approached these facts purely 
from the moral, and not from the 
economic or historical point of view. 
He wanted men to live a right life 
in common, and only insofar as the 
social questions are moral questions 
did He deal with them as they con-
fronted Him. 
I 
Industry needs the ethics of 
Christ just as much as it needs 
20 
the men for whom Christ lived 
and died. It needs Christ's ethics 
most emphatically in our day of 
industry's enthronement: As one 
of the great leaders in social sci-
ence has said, "The moral forces 
in humanity have failed to keep 
pace with its intellectual and eco-
nomic development," and again, 
"Men have learned to make 
wealth much faster than they 
have learned to distribute it just-
ly." Industry in our age has 
plunged forward with gigantic 
strides and changed the condi-
tions and the whole atmosphere 
of life. Our age has been called 
"the machine age." and the ma-
chine has transformed our way of 
living. It has largely created the 
modern city. It has compelled 
the workers to settle about it. 
Industry, which under the old 
methods could be scattered about 
over the country, now gathers its 
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way produces those great social 
problems w.hich baffle the moral 
and humanitarian forces which, 
thanks to Christian influences, 
still place a higher value on hu-
man life than on material pros-
perity, and which refuse to per-
mit ' even the most wonderful ma-
chinery to eclipse the eternal 
worth of the human soul. 
Industry sorely needs the ethics 
of Christ, both for Capital and 
for Labor, both in good days and 
in evil, for, deep down in the 
human soul of both employer 
and employee, there are the ele-
ments of a conscience that finds 
no real rest unless it is in accord 
with the mind of Him who is 
consciously or unconsciously the 
"Desire qf Nations." 
II 
Industry needs the conscience 
of Christ. It needs that conscience 
which feels itself in accord with 
the science of right conduct that 
Christ taught, and with the moral 
obligation of such conduct in its 
relation with the fellowman, as 
well as with its accountability to 
the Lord of heaven and earth that 
judges righteously. Industry needs 
that conscience both toward God 
and man, or else it cannot really 
enjoy the fruits of its labors, no 
matter whether industry be Capi-
tal or whether it be Labor. With-
out a good conscience prosperity 
is as much of a curse as is ad-
versity. 
Industry's conscience according 
to Christ's ethics is irrevocably 
bound up with the Ten Com-
mandments. Christ has made it 
clear that He did not come to do 
away with the moral law, not one 
tittle of it. He came to fulfill it. 
Christ stands for the universal 
application of the moral law, 
alike to the employer and to the 
employee. Christ stands as unal-
terably for morality in industry, 
in factory, mill or mine, as the 
moral law stands unalterably writ-
ten into every human conscious-
ness both to excuse and to ac-
cuse. No man, high or low, can 
hope to violate the eternal law of 
righteousness and really "get away 
with it." Divine justice is always 
in evidence everywhere for the 
eyes that see, and its leveling 
process knows no respect of per-
sons. The industry that is not just 
or fair to the worker cannot be 
saved by its machines or its finan-
cial backing, and the worker who 
is not upright and honest in his 
labor cannot succeed. God's mills 
may, indeed, grind slowly, but 
they grind surely. 
m 
The ethics of Christ, the ethics 
of the Ten Commandments, hav-
ing for its basis the love of God 
and the love of our fellowmen, 
I 
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has for its object the welfare of 
all. Incessantly He emphasized 
the real nobility of man, of every 
man whether high or low, the 
nobility of being the children of 
God. "Your heavenly Father car-
eth for you," is Christ's uniform 
message for all, be they capitalists 
or the commonest of laborers. 
This care, so glorious! y revealed 
in Christ and by Christ, is the 
foundation of the real Father-
hood of God and Brotherhood of 
Man. It is here bedded in the 
everlasting love of God in Christ. 
And no economic system, no busi-
ness organism, no machine or 
mass production can safely tam-
per with this fundamental fact. 
No power on earth can with im-
punity reduce man to a mere 
"thing," the producer of other 
things; a commodity or tool paid 
for and maintained as such, per-
haps even with a caution to keep 
down its manhood, and to squelch 
the hope of a competency and 
of independence. Man is more 
than a thing; his is a life of 
which Christ has said: "It is more 
than food and raiment." Life's 
immortal hope springs eternal in 
the human breast, and divinely 
cursed is every industrialism that 
denies or disregards it. The indus-
trialism that insolently asks the 
question, "Am I my brother's 
keeper," stamps itself as Cainitic, 
and thereby becomes a fugitive 
and a vagabond in the earth, no 
matter how far it may travel or 
how great the earthly cities that 
it may build. 
And-Christ's ethics works. It 
has always been the spurious 
claim of the rebel against God 
and man that divine instructions 
are vtstonary, and that man's 
higher welfare is to be found 
along the ways of the transgres-
sor. It is this rebel's claim that 
God is a liar, and by his own de-
ceptive lying he seeks his own 
short-lived triumph at the cost of 
the fall of man. God's way is al-
ways the only real way; God's 
mind, as Christ has unfolded it 
in His insistence upon the moral 
law, and in His sublime precepts 
and life, is the only law that 
works, and that works out to the 
very end. The life of industry de-
pends on its recognition, and the 
life of the industrialist demands 
its observance. Without it there 
can be no real prosperity, no real 
approval or peace of mind, no 






,A I was reading Prof. White-
- head's Process and Reality 
and had gotten one-third of the 
way through the book when I 
ran into this on page 226: "The 
how of the limitations, and the 
how of the additions, are alike 
the realization of eternal objects 
in the constitution of the actual 
entity in question. An eternal ob-
ject in abstraction from any one 
particular actual entity is a po-
tentiality for ingression into ac-
tual entities. In its ingression into 
any one actual entity, either as 
relevant or as irrelevant, it retains 
its potentiality of indefinite di-
versity of modes of ingression, a 
potential indetermination ren-
dered determinate in this in-
stance." Then I quit. I knew I 
had to start all over again. 
Some . months ago I had met 
By 
THEODORE GRAEBNER 
two graduates of Radcliffe who 
had taken a course with Dr. 
Whitehead as guest professor and 
when I asked them how they en-
joyed his metaphysics, one of 
them said, "Oh, he's luscious!" 
She didn't fool me. Dr. White-
head cannot be so much different 
from his books and Process and 
Reality is about the toughest pab-
ulum that can be offered the Eng-
lish speaking reader. 
The sample from page 2 26 is 
fairly illustrative of the luscious 
quality of Process and Reality. 
But the sentences intrigued me 
and I read them again, very care-
fully, and then it occurred to me 
that the index might give me the 
key to the fascinating mystery of 
page 226. I looked up "indetermi-
nation" and was directed to page 
395, where Prof. Whitehead sums 
up his argument thus: 
"A proposition shares with an 
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eternal object the character of in-
determinateness, in that both are 
definite potentialities for actual-
ity with undetermined realization 
in actuality." 
Now, if that is what Prof. 
Whitehead wanted to say why did 
he not say it in the first place? 
But it proves that a philosopher 
can be clear if he wants to be. 
Clear as pea soup. 
WHERE THE HEADS 
SHOULD BE 
There is a story about an 
eminent professor who de-
livered a long and abstruse ad-
dress at a large public meeting. 
After he had finished speaking, 
someone remarked to him, "You 
made a fine speech, but it went 
completely over the heads of the 
audience." The professor replied, 
"I always aim my address at the 
place where their heads should 
be." 
What actually happens is not 
revealed in this smart saying, but 
nine chances out of ten the pro-
fessor had probably prepared his 
speech not to interest his pro-
spective audience of laymen, but 
to impress the small group of his 
fellow specialists., who would read 
it later when it was published. In-
deed, imposing on the mob with 
big words in this manner has be-
come accepted academic practice, 
as anyone knows who has ever 
gone to college commemoration 
exercises or other functions in-
volving speeches by professors. 
This holds true in an eminent 
degree regarding the text books 
and journals dealing with social 
and economic subjects. They il-
lustrate the saying which Fr. Mc-
Williams of St. Louis University, 
a real philosopher, likes to quote: 
"What is philosophy? It is some-
thing the matter with the philos-
ophers." Something is the matter 
with a professor from a first-rank 
university who contributes an ar-
ticle to a journal of economics in 
which he defines that a monopoly 
exists if a "firm's demand curve 
inherits the same stability which 
particular-equilibrium methodol-
ogy bequeathes to the industry's 
demand curve." 
Much of the same pretentious 
language by which relatively sim-
ple ideas are disguised makes up 
the jargon of pedagogy. In the 
mouths of the professors of edu-
cation, the development of a 
child's character, for instance, be-
comes his "characterological" de-
velopment and a dull child be-
comes a "remedial case." Instead 
of saying that children differ 
widely, the expert on education 
solemnly states that "the behavior 
tendencies of children are widely 
variant." 
~--'-- - -' 
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POLYSYLLABISM 
• 
Writing in the Antioch Re-
view Mr. Cyrus S. Eaton, a 
Chicago business man and U ni-
versity of Chicago trustee, tells of 
his experience with a new book 
on religion which had been writ-
ten by the scholarly head of the 
department of religion at one of 
the outstanding universities. Mr. 
Eaton reports his experience: 
"After poring over it, I even-
tually discovered that the author 
defined his own position as 'criti-
·cal monistic realism' midway be-
tween 'overdogmatic mystical 
epistemology' at one extreme and 
4epistemological idealism' at the 
other. One is forced to reflect that 
the language of religion has come 
a long, if not exactly felicitous, 
way since the ·days of the Ten 
Commandments and the Sermon 
on the Mount." 
One day Mr. Eaton attended a 
meeting of theoretical economists 
from the universities. With bowed 
minds and contrite hearts the 
group of bankers and industrial-
ists of whom he was one, listened 
to a round table discussion dur-
ing which the economists bandied 
back and forth such terms as "the 
elasticity of price substitution" 
and "the germ cells of entrepre-
neurial and consumer-demand 
theories." Like the report of the 
laymen, he finally went home 
with no idea what the score was. 
What he had gone to hear was 
whether the prices of steel and 
rubber should be reduced to give 
business a shot in the arm. 
Recently a memorial was being 
dedicated to a famous scientist in 
the humble village of his birth. 
Attending the ceremonies were 
statesmen, editors, business lead-
ers and several thousand inhab-
itants of the surrounding coun-
tryside. The long program of 
speeches included two by profes-
sors from the same field as the 
man of genius whose memory was 
being honored. Both professors 
read interminable papers couched 
in the most technical of technical 
terminology. Meantime, the pa-
tient but puzzled expression on 
the faces of the natives in the 
outdoor audience was a sight 
only less moving than the blank 
and despairing look on the coun-
tenances of visitors on the prat-
form. 
Later, when I was told that the 
two dissertations were to appear 
in scientific journals, I understood 
the reason for their especially ab-
struse content. 
But one is ready to subscribe 
to a suggestion of Mr. Eaton: 
"If the professors," he says, "will 
persist in composing perplexing 
speeches for public occasions, I 
wish they would adopt the hu-
mane Congressional procedure of 
reading only the titles and then 
1·--~--------------~ 
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asking for the unanimous consent 
of the audience to 'revise and ex-
tend' their remarks in print. As 
long as their thoughts are shaped 
to the exclusive understanding of 
a limited group of their fellow 
Ph.D.'s so that the universities 
are impenetrable strongholds of 
jargon, the masses will naturally 
prefer the leadership of the dema-




~ From the demagogue to the 
~ racketeer is only one step and 
a short one. No department of 
philosophy has given such a fruit-
ful field to the racketeer as psy-
chology. Here is a much adver-
tised "applied psychologist" who 
holds the degree of doctor of psy-
chology. He lectures on such sub-
jects as diet, memory improve-
ment, magnetism, efficiency, and 
secret cures. In a recent issue of 
The Lutheran Dr. Earl S. Rudi-
sill takes the measure of this type 
of swindler in the following well-
worded analysis: 
There is a real applied psychology, 
scientifically sound and highly valu-
able. But scientifically trained men 
and women do not stand for such 
quackery as that of which you write. 
You have been taken in by a faker. 
Psychology is a scientific study of 
mind and behavior. It is in no way 
related to occultism or any other 
mummery. A "professor," "lecturer," 
or "character analyst" who pro-
nounces on a half-dozen or more sub-
jects, real or imaginary, ought to 
cause any intelligent person to be 
wary. He will be found much more 
interested in pocketbooks than in per-
sons. 
There is no "doctor of psychology" 
degree. Such a fantastic make-believe 
has no standing in any real graduate 
school, among educators, or in the 
world of scholarship at large. Such 
titles are used only by unscrupulous 
persons to victimize the stupid but 
eager portion of the public, who want 




At its best, the psychology 
of the schools is a search for 
a solution of the problem of the 
soul; it definitely is not science. 
That there are branches of psy-
chology which permit the use of 
the scientific method, will not be 
denied by anyone who has inves-
tigated the subject. But the fun-
damental question of the nature 
of the Ego, Self, Soul is involved 
in deep confusion, with one radi-
cal theory ever building up on 
the ruins of its predecessor, once 
acclaimed the key to the age-old 
problem. 
In the Britannica article of 35 
years ago the best is deposited 
that the profoundest scholars of 
that generation could achieve. It 
I 
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ran to the length of fifty-seven 
pages, most learned and awe-in-
spiring pages. Today there is not 
five per cent of it which a young 
psychologist would consider any-
thing more than antiquated ver-
biage. When William James 
taught Psychology at Harvard in 
the 'go's he gave such standing to 
the subject that the Century Dic-
tionary in 18gg could say: "Psy-
chology has recently taken the 
position of a universally acknowl-
edged science." But E. L. Thorn-
dike, who graduated from Har-
vard in 18g6 and was then a dis-
ciple of James, soon began to 
suspect that James's system was 
founded on wrong principles. In 
1899 he began to teach genetic 
psychology at Teachers College, 
was made professor of educational 
psychology in 1901, and in 1903 
began to make a series of books 
which convinced the academic 
world that the basis of James's 
teaching was unstable. He experi-
mented with hungry cats, observ-
ing how they learned to unlatch 
a door that admitted them to 
food. His conclusion was that the 
movements that lead to pleasure 
are wholly automatic-"reflex ac-
tions." This theory of reflex ac-
tion permeated all psychology in 
America for the next twenty-five 
years and made the name of 
Thorndike famous. 
However, here comes William 
McDougall, teaching at Harvard 
and later at Duke, who deals a 
smashing blow at Thorndike's 
theory: "The theory that man is 
a machine is left without a sin-
gle leg to stand upon; it remains 
floating upon a cloud of meta-
physical prejudice." 
But against McDougall rose up 
(about 1925) R. G. Tugwell, 
demonstrating that the mental 
workings of minds of the Mc-
Dougall type "failed utterly to fit 
the facts, have bathed facts in a 
bath of mysticism." 
Then came John Broadus Wat-
son, for twelve years director of 
the psychological laboratory at 
Johns Hopkins. He has been pres-
ident of the American Psychologi-
cal Association; and he was pro-
claimed on the jacket of his 
Behaviorism "America's most dis-
tinguished scientist in the field of 
psychological research." He pro-
posed in his Behaviorism to throw 
all previous psychology complete-
ly into the discard. He jeeringly 
announced that most psychology 
is built out of "an odorless, form-
less, and colorless gas." The crit-
ics surrendered to him, speaking 
thus in New York reviews: "Per-
haps Behaviorism is the most im-
portant book ever written." "It 
marks an epoch in the intellec-
tual history of man." Yet this psy-
chological system is now in its late 
afternoon of power and if the 
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new conceptions of heredity are 
correct, the principal boast of Be-
haviorism will prove to be so silly 
that Waldo Frank's description of 
Watson will have to be recog-
nized as sad fact: "an arrogant 
pseudo-scientific clown." 
Which brings us to Freud-who 
merits a chapter by himself. 
We are not so ignorant of the 
merits of psychological research 
as to classify the entire subject 
as a tissue of unacceptable hypo-
theses. There are fields of psycho-
logical research which have added 
valuable ingredients not only to 
science but to our common think-
ing. But the history of psychol-
ogy is what Henshaw Ward calls 
it in his Builde'rs of Delusion-"a 
record of the pride that reason 
takes in making a show of its 
powers. It is a record of the rever-
ence which intellectual men will 
always receive if they announce 
with pomp that they have some 
wisdom which is too mighty to 
be told in plain words." 
In other words, it is a branch 
of knowledge which probably 
more than any other suffers from 
the disease of Polysyllabism. 
Rainy Day 
Thank Thee for the rain, 0 Lord. 
The windows of the world 
Are clouded now, 
And it is Thee I see 
In clear perspective. 
At last the blinding light 
Of earthly grandeur 
Shuts its sullen eyes, 
And I am nearer Home. 
-JAN ICE PRIES 
I 
AND MUSIC MAKERS 
Some Treasured Recordings 
[CONTINUED) 
By WALTER A. HANSEN 
t\ Would anyone today ever 
~~- think of saying that Hector 
Berlioz (1803-186g) was as great 
a composer as Beethoven? The 
very question seems preposterous. 
Nevertheless, one has some right 
to suspect that Berlioz considered 
himself Beethoven's equal. May-
be there were moments when he 
even cajoled himself into believ-
ing that his own skill as a com-
poser was of a higher order than 
Beethoven's. 
If it is entirely in keeping with 
the truth to describe Berlioz as 
an erratic egotist afflicted with a 
granite-like conviction that he was 
the most important musician of 
all time, then one is justified in 
asking, "Did the gifted man who 
wrote the Symphonie Fantastique 
invariably brush aside as utterly 
fantastic the thought that he him-
self might be known to posterity 
as a greater composer than the 
29 
mighty giant who bequeathed 
nine symphonies and many other 
immortal works to the world?" 
Once upon a time a famous 
musician wrote Berlioz a letter· 
containing a startling statement. 
Perhaps the statement did not 
startle the Frenchman himself; 
but it does startle those who read 
it today. After Niccolo Paganini, 
the renowned wizard of the vio-
lin, had heard Berlioz' Harold in 
Italy in Paris on December 16, 
1838, he wrote to the composer, 
"Beethoven is dead, and Berlioz . 
alone can revive him." 
Does one do the egotistical 
Frenchman an in justice by sus-
pecting that he licked his chops 
in pleasure when he feasted his 
eyes and his vanity on Paganini's 
flattery? Or was it flattery? Was 
Paganini a thoroughly capable 
judge? Did the critical acumen 
dwelling in his brainpan even be-
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gin to match his fabulous skill as 
a violinist? 
Time has given the answer. 
Paganini was wrong-tragically 
wrong. 
Biographers-if they want to be 
known as biographers in the true 
sense of the word-cannot afford 
to let charitableness rule the roost 
at the expense of logical deduc-
tions. One has a right to assume 
that Berlioz literally purred when 
the bald and bold declaration 
from the pen of the one and only 
Paganini stared him in the face. 
In the famous violinist's letter 
there was something which, in all 
likelihood, actually did startle the 
composer of Harold in Italy. Pa-
ganini wrote, "I have heard your 
divine compositions, so worthy of 
your genius, and beg you to ac-
cept, in token of my homage, 20,-
ooo francs, which will be handed 
to you by the Baron de Roths-
child on presentation of the en-
closed.'' 
Paganini, the inveterate gam-
bler, was not famous for his gen-
erosity. In fact, the gossip-mon-
gers as well as those who had 
some respect for the truth spoke 
of him as a stingy man. How, 
then, could he part with the sum 
of 2o,ooo francs? Some have sus-
pected that he was merely a go-
between for a wealthy man who 
wanted to give financial assistance 
to Berlioz; others have said that 
Paganini separated himself from 
2o,ooo francs and nobly suffered 
all the resultant pangs in order 
to offset the ubiquitous reports 
concerning his miserliness. 
At any rate, Berlioz was happy 
when he received Paganini's let-
ter. He was almost delirious with 
joy. No less a personage than the 
great Paganini had likened him 
to Beethoven. Perhaps that was 
not surprising; but, wonder of 
wonders, Paganini had given him 
2o,ooo francs. That actually was 
surprising. 
Berlioz tells us: 
Finding myself still in possession 
·of a considerable sum, my one idea 
was to spend it in the way of music. 
"I must," I said to myself, "leave off 
all other work and write a master-
piece on a grand new plan, a splen-
did work full of passion and imagi-
nation and worthy to be dedicated 
to the illustrious artist to whom I 
owe so much." 
Paganini Inspires Berlioz 
l\ Berlioz' Romeo and juliet 
.- Symphony-for orchestra, 
chorus, and solo voices-came in-
to being as a result of Paganini's 
gift. 
In the final analysis, it was 
Paganini himself who had in-
spired Berlioz to compose Harold 
in Italy. 
No, Harold in Italy does not 
deal with the renowned Italian 
wizard in any way at all; but it 
--~- ---- -' J 
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is scored for viola and orchestra. 
Why? 
In 1833, the great violinist, 
writes Berlioz 
came to see me. "I have a marvelous 
viola," he said, "an admirable Stradi-
varius, and I wish to play it in public. 
Will you write a solo piece for the 
viola? You are the only one I can 
trust for such a work." 
Berlioz continues: 
His proposal seemed new to me, 
and I soon had developed in my head 
a very happy idea, and I was eager 
for the realization. The first move-
ment was hardly completed when 
Paganini wished to see it. He looked 
at the rests for the viola in the Al-
legro and exclaimed, "No, it is not 
that; there are too many rests for me; 
I must be playing all the time!" 
What happens when egotist 
meets egotist? It would be dan-
gerous to venture an answer that 
would fit all occasions of such a 
nature; but we do know what 
ensued when Paganini declared 
with all the emphasis he could 
muster that what Berlioz had 
written for Paganini was not in 
reality for Paganini. 
Even Paganini could not pre-
vail upon Berlioz to compose in 
what would have been an anti-
Berlioz fashion. Consequently, 
Harold in Italy did not enjoy the 
distinction of being performed 
for the first time by the renowned 
Italian. 
Five years went by before Paga-
nini had an opportunity to hear 
the work. Then he was so deeply 
impressed that he spoke of Ber-
lioz as one able to revive Bee-
thoven. In addition, he saw to it 
that the composer received 2o,ooo 
francs. 
What did Berlioz have in mind 
when he wrote Harold in Italy? 
He himself tells us that he 
wished to put the viola in the midst 
of poetic recollections left me by my 
wanderings in the Abruzzi, and make 
it a sort of melancholy dreamer, after 
the manner of Byron's Childe Har-
old. Hence the title Harold en Italie. 
The composition is in four 
parts: 
Harold in the Mountains; 
Scenes of Melancholy, Happiness, 
and Joy (Adagio-Allegro) 
March of the Pilgrims Singing 
Their Evening Hymn (Allegretto) 
Serenade of a Mountaineer of 
the Abruzzi to His Beloved (Al-
legro Assai-Allegretto) 
Orgy of Brigands; Recollec-
tions of the Preceding Scenes (Al-
legro Frenetico) 
The scoring of Harold in Italy is 
masterful. Beethoven never wrote 
for the orchestra as Berlioz did; 
but Beethoven had far more to 
say in his music than Berlioz. 
It would be wrong for anyone 
to conclude that the French mas-
ter of orchestral magic did not 
revere Beethoven as a great com-
poser. He has written many a 
'~-~--~-~-
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fascinating and helpful comment 
on Beethoven's music. If, by some 
stroke of misfortune, his analyses 
of Beethoven's symphonies should 
be destroyed, the literature of 
criticism would suffer a tragic 
loss. 
The world of music has every 
reason to be glad that Berlioz, 
as a young man, had an inborn 
inclination to kick over the traces. 
Had he been obedient to the wish 
of his father, who was a country 
doctor, he would have ,devoted 
his life to the art of healing in-
stead of pursuing studies which 
led to the writing of a monu-
mental Treatise on I nstrumenta-
tion'J to many valuable contribu-
tions to the field of criticism, and 
to such brilliantly orchestrated 
works as the Symphonie Fantas-
tique., the Romeo and juliet Sym-
phony., The Damnation of Faust, 
and Harold in Italy. 
In his fascinating biography of 
the famous Frenchman, J. H. El-
liot declares, "Berlioz' best is 
wonderful; his worst is appalling 
-and the twain, with the degrees 
between them, are inextricably 
confused together." 
Orchestral Sorcery 
b If the favor bestowed by the 
IJ- concert-going public in many 
lands is a trustworthy touchstone 
-and one has ample cause to be-
lieve that it usually is-then it 
would seem that Harold in Italy 
must be numbered among those 
works from Berlioz' pen which, in 
Elliot's opinion, are "appalling." 
But hold on! In our day even 
the most charitably inclined judge 
would not run the risk of stating 
categorically that Harold in Italy 
is great music; but no critic worth 
his salt would be rash enough to 
call it appalling. The work is 
scored with consummate skill. 
One revels in the orchestral sor-
cery it contains. Nevertheless, or-
chestral sorcery sometimes serves 
as a blanket to cover a multitude 
of commonplace thoughts. In my 
own opinion Harold in Italy is 
inferior in actual musical content 
to, let us say, the Symphonie Fan-
tastique; yet it would be down-
right ridiculous to conclude that 
it is appalling. 
One of the reasons why Harold 
in Italy has not become as pop-
ular as some other works from 
the pen of Berlioz is to be found 
in the fact that there are not, and 
never have been, many violists of 
the first water in the world. When 
one hears a master of the viola 
like William Primrose play Har-
old in Italy in conjunction with 
an excellent orchestra-as one can 
do when listening to the reading 
presented by the Boston Sym-
phony Orchestra under Serge 
Koussevitzky, with Mr. Primrose 
as violist (Victor Album g8g)-
I 
I 
Luca Della Robbia 
11J;00,.14J.82 
p OR three generations Luca della Robbia, his nephew, 
Andrea, and Andrea's son, Giovanni, held uncontest-
ed leadership in the use of polychrome Terra Cotta. 
Luca was by far the greatest artist of the three. Gio-
vanni became famous for the wider range of color that 
he used. When Giovanni died in 1527, the art of the della 
Robbias came to a sudden end. ·Probably their school 
made some attempt to continue, but the artist's hand was 
definitely lacking. Even the· secret of making glazed colors 
was lost. 
The secret remained lost until. nearly the end of the 
Nineteenth Century, almost four hundred years later, 
when increasing ceramic knowledge anp a renewed call 
for color in architecture marked its revival. Once started, 
progress was rapid and today all the colors of the della 
Robbias and many more are available. Exact reproduc-
tions of della Robbia masterpieces are possible at the 
present time. Artis_ts the equal of Luca della Robbia in 
bas-relief are rare and he developed his own style. To 
equal it it must be copied, and an adaptation of an 
original style seldom equals the original. Luca's style has 
a purity of line, simplicity, and idealism which has never 
been equalled. He became the dominant exponent of the 
ecclesiastic art characteristic of Florence during the Ren-
aissance of the Fifteenth century. 
ADALBERT R. KRETZMANN 
Seal of the Doctors, circa 1455 
Polychrome Terra Cotta by Luca della Robbia, in 
Or San Michele Church, Florence 
Polychrome Terra Cotta by Luca della Robbia 
Ceiling of the Chapel of the Cardinal of Portugal, Convent Church of San Miniato al Monte, 
Florence. Panels representing Holy Spirit in form of Dove, Justice, Strength, Temperance, 
and Prudence. 
"Strength" 
Polychrome Terra Cotta by Luca della Robbia 
r 
"Justice" 
Polychrome Terra Cotta by Luca della Robbia 
Seal of Council of Merchants 
Terra Cotta panel by Luca della Robbia, 
Or San Michele Church, Florence 
I 
Seal of Master Stone Masons 
Terra Cotta panel by Luca della Robbia, 
Or San Michele Church, Florence 
Cantoria, by Luca della Robbia, 1440 
One of Lu" dell, Robbi•'• e•die<t wo<k<, •nd one of the few ex<euted in mO<ble. The 
"Singing Chorus" is now in the Santa Maria Museum at Florence. 
I 
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then it is possible to derive much Mr. Primrose; but in doing so 
pleasure from the deftly made one would be telling only a small 
score. part of a thrilling story. Besides, 
More than one writer on mu- such a statement would cause 
sic has said that the viola has lit- many to suspect that the viola is 
tie appeal as a solo instrument afflicted by nature with some-
unless it is played by a musician thing bordering precariously on 
of extraordinary skill. Even then, aloofness. Such a suspicion, how-
so the savants point out, the ever, would be based on specious 
works performed must be ger- reasoning. As a matter of fact, the 
mane to the characteristic tone of viola can run the entire gamut 
the viola. Alexandre Lavignac, of human emotions. Its tone is 
the erudite French authority, deeper and much mellower than 
called the viola "a philosopher." that of its cousin, the violin; but 
He spoke of it as "sad" and "al- when Mr. Primrose, from whom 
ways ready to come to the aid of the difficult and complex art of 
others, but reluctant to call at- viola-playing withholds no secrets 
tention to himself." whatever, causes it to obey his 
One could say, I suppose, that commands, its felicity of speech 
the vi~la is often a sage and seri- and its variety of expressiveness 
ous philosopher in the hands of traverse a vast field. 
(TO BE CONTINUED] 
RECENT RECORDINGS 
FREDERIC FRANCOIS CHOPIN. Sonata in 
B Flat Minor, Op. 35· Artur Ru-
binstein, pianist.-The great master 
of th~ keyboard underscores all the 
drama contained in this wonderful 
masterpiece. Victor Album 1082. 
WoLFGANG AMADEUS MozART. jupiter 
Symphony. The NBC Symphony 
Orchestra under Arturo Toscanini. 
-Refinement and crystalline clar-
ity characterize Toscanini's reading. 
On the eighth record side the maes-
tro conducts the A ria from Johann 
Sebastian Bach's Suite No. 3, in D 
Major. Victor Album 1080. 
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Symphony 
No. 4, in B Flat, Op. 6o. The Lon-
don Philharmonic Orchestra under 
Sir Thomas Beecham.-The basses 
are a bit preponderant in this re-
cording; but the performance of 
the symphony is excellent. Victor 
Album 1081. 
JoHANNES BRAHMS. Symphony No. 2, 
in D Major, Op. 73· The San Fran-
cisco Symphony Orchestra under 
Pierre Monteux.-This superb re-
cording proves that at times even 
Frenchmen can present the music 
of Brahms with penetrating under-
standing. Victor Album 1065. 
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE 
AND TAKE FOR GRANTEP-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
All unsigned reviews are by members of the Staff 
------------·~------------------------------------------------
Sensitive Craftsmanship 
EAST RIVER: A Novel of New 
York. By Sholem Asch. Translated 
by A. H. Gross. G. P. Putnam's 
Sons, New York. 1946. 438 pages. 
$3.00. 
~ENSITIVE craftsmanship in the writ-
0 ing of fiction is rare at any time; 
its rarity is particularly conspicuous 
today, when many schools must go 
begging for sorely needed text books 
while dozens of new novels, spawned 
by men and women with little skill 
and less to say, persist in cumbering 
the earth. 
Sholem Asch's East River is a 
novel of exceptional merit. It does 
not embody that type of workman-
ship which seems bent on negating 
the age-old axiom that the whole is 
equal to the sum of all its parts. 
When Mr. Asch gave The Naza-
rene and The Apostle to the world, 
he called forth many heated argu-
ments. It was charged that his ability 
in the domain of fiction pure and 
simple sometimes outstripped what-
ever keenness he had as a historian. 
In consequence, The Nazarene and 
The Apostle are novels which can 
warp the perspective of those who 
neglect to weigh and winnow what 
they read. 
East River, too, will stir up de-
bates; but the controversies to which 
it is bound to give rise will not per-
tain to great historical personages 
concerning whom thousands of Mr. 
Asch's fellow-humans have convic-
tions radically different from his own. 
It is possible that some 1 ews will 
find fault with the story because, to 
their thinking, it is not 1 ewish in 
every detail. It commends some 1 ews 
and their ways; it excoriates others 
and holds up their principles and 
their practices to scorn. Perhaps some 
Roman Catholics will be either in-
censed or at least mildly captious be-
cause a 1 ew has ventured to deal 
with Roman Catholics in his novel. 
Unscrupulous politicians-if the spirit 
ever moves them to read a work from 
the pen of an . artist as capable as 
Mr. Asch-will spew fire and brim-
stone upon East River because it ex-
poses their greed and reveals the real 
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motivating power behind many of 
their kindnesses. 
Mr. Asch's 'novel teems with drama 
-drama born of poverty, love, ha-
tred, covetousness, hope, prejudice, 
filth, frustration, sickness, health, wis-
dom, and stupidity. It deals with life 
in a tenement district on Forty-
eighth Street from First ' Avenue to 
the East River. The time is the early 
part of the present century; the scene 
is a comparatively small amount of 
space in the largest city of a country 
which is commonly called a great 
meltingpot. There are German, Rus-
sian, and Polish Jews in the story; 
there are Roman Catholics and Lu-
therans; there are Germans, Irish, 
and Italians. 
Mr. Asch knows how to depict sor-
row and black tragedy; he is equally 
skillful when he describes happiness. 
The reader notes with constantly 
mounting displeasure both the physi-
cal and the metaphorical stench of 
life as it was lived in the crowded 
tenement district about which the 
tale centers; but there are many 
times when the superb artistry of the 
author causes the sweet savor of 
kindness, love, fun, and sacrifice to 
rise triumphantly above squalor and 
all its concomitant evils. 
Some may choose to call East 
River a social document. They are 
right. Nevertheless, Mr. Asch's book 
is infinitely more. It is a work of art. 
It is eloquent in its direct simplicity. 
Mr. Asch is a master of words. He 
can say more in one or two para-
graphs than many novelists can say 
in a dozen pages. His characters are 
genuine human beings. They actual-
ly live. One suffers with them, and 
one rejoices with them. Mr. Asch un-
locks their hearts. He knows how to 
be a realist without pandering to 
the taste of those who hanker after 
sheer lewdness. In brief, Mr. Asch is 
an artist. 
Fulsome Praise 
DREISER AND THE LAND OF 
THE FREE. By Dorothy Dudley. 
The Beechhurst Press, New York. 
1946. 485 pages. Illustrated. $4.00. 
DOROTHY DUDLEY'S fulsome book about Theodore Dreiser and his 
achievements in ~he field of letters 
was first published in 1932. At that 
time its title was Forgotten Frontiers: 
Dreiser and the Land of the Free. 
Dreiser himself liked the volume; 
but he could not believe that the 
frontiers reached by "the moderns of 
the 19th and 2oth centuries" had 
been forgotten. When the author dis-
cussed the book with him two years 
ago, he said that he hoped it would 
be republished. He added, however, 
that the title should be changed. 
Dreiser and the Land of the Free 
is crammed with information about 
Dreiser and his times. The much-dis-
cussed novelist comes alive in its 
pages. In the eyes of the author Drei-
ser was a stalwart hero-a hero who 
clung steadfastly to his beliefs and 
to his ideals. Miss Dudley does not 
overlook the foibles and frailties in 
his make-up as a human being; but 
she has the rocklike assurance that in 
his novels he strode, and continues 
to stride, across the American scene 
as a major prophet. 
There are those who declare that 
Dreiser is still misunderstood by 
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many of his countrymen and that he 
will go down in history as . a great 
writer. If our children and our chil-
dren's children are destined to honor 
him as a giant in the field of Ameri-
can letters, Miss Dudley's book will, 
in all probability, have given him a 
powerful shove in the direction of 
greatness. Naturally, she herself will 
conclude that it was Dreiser himself 
who, by virtue of his skill and his 
courage, did all the shoving; for, in 
the final analysis and in accordance 
with an axiom as old as the oldest 
hills, true greatness is self-propelling. 
One can enjoy Dreiser and the 
Land of the Free without sharing the 
author's whole-hearted enthusiasm; 
one can revel in her lively way of 
dealing with the career of the novel-
ist without forgetting that, after all, 
Dreiser was not an artist of the first 
water. Granted that he had the 
knack of portraying human nature 
with photographic exactness and that 
he fought with grim determination 
for untrammeled realism, the fact re-
mains that his writing is cumber-
some and often downright sopho-
moric. Did he sound a new note on 
his cracked trumpet? Some think so. 
Others believe and are sure that the 
tunes which Dreiser played on his 
crude instrument were neither new 
nor good. They were novel it is true; 
' but the sum and substance of their 
novelty was to be found in the fact 
that they dealt realistically with large 
and small segments of the American 
scene. Apart from this they were old. 
Dreiser wanted freedom; but in his 
fight for freedom he lost sight of that 
all-important qualification which is 
called artistry. 
The author of the fulsome and 
well-nigh comprehensive book about 
Dreiser declares: 
More than a generation ago he started 
to excavate into American life, singly 
and without orders, after a while against 
orders. "All my life," he says, "some one, 
a critic, a publisher, a friend has always 
been telling me not to go so far, not to 
talk about this or that, to stay back, to 
keep still." Yet he has managed to get 
down to the floods underlying dirt and 
rock. They well up in his pages, and 
reflect lights. They create that medium 
in which fluctuate the structure and the 
wreckage known as America in this day 
of her enormous and childlike success. 
Dreiser himself thought that style 
was "just so much straw." Well, his 
words prove to the hilt that he had 
the courage of his convictions. It is 
true that fine craftsmanship alone 
does not make an author either im-
portant or great; but it is equally 
true that disdain for fine craftsman-
ship is a deadly poison. Dreiser's con-
temptuous attitude toward style re-
minds one of the fable about the fox 
and the grapes. The fox has re-
mained alive in literature for only 
one reason. Is Dreiser destined to 
share his fate? Many think so. 
Father and Son 
THE SELECTED WRITINGS OF 
JOHN AND JOHN QUINCY 
ADAMS. Edited and with an In-
troduction by Adrienne Koch and 
William Peden. Alfred A. Knopf, 
New 'York. 1946. 413 pages. $4.50. 
T HE two Adamses are very prob-ably the most illustrious father 
and son team in American politics. 
Both were presidents of competen-
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cy, political experience, and erudi-
tion. Both found themselves during 
much of their political careers (and 
subsequently in the history books) 
eclipsed by contemporary giants-the 
elder Adams by Washington, Jeffer-
son and Hamilton, and his preco-
cious son by Madison, Monroe and 
Clay. Nevertheless they are not 
among the least consequential of 
our presidents. 
The present volume is in two 
distinct parts with a bibliographical 
note after each. All selections are 
numbered in the text; the key to the 
numbers is in the notes, thus elimi-
nating distracting footnotes in the 
body of the text. A most informative 
introduction precedes the text prop-
er, and there is a comprehensive 
index, indispensable for a work of 
this kind. The text includes ninety-
nine selections from the correspon-
dence, diaries, autobiography, and 
miscellaneous statements of John 
Adams, and eighty-four selections 
from similar writings of his son. 
An interesting excerpt from the 
diary of the elder Adams concerns 
his interest in religion: 
Suppose a nation in some distant re-
gion should take the Bible for their only 
law-book, and every member should 
regulate his conduct by the precepts 
there exhibited! Every member would 
be obliged, in conscience, to temperance 
and frugality and industry; to justice 
and kindness and charity towards his 
fellow men, and to piety, love and rev-
erence towards Almighty God. (p. 5) 
1 ohn Adams wrote to his wife, 
Abigail, hailing the passage of the 
Declaration of Independence in 
these words: 
Yesterday the greatest question was 
decided which ever was debated in 
America, and a greater, perhaps, never 
was nor will be decided among men. A 
resolution was passed without one dis-
senting colony, "that these United Colo-
nies are, and of right ought to be, free 
and independent States .... " (p. 59) 
In a letter to Thomas Jefferson 
toward the close of both their lives, 
Adams wrote: 
Let us do our duty, which is to do as 
we would be done by; and that one 
would think, could not be difficult, if 
we honestly aim at it. (p. 216) 
1 ohn Quincy Adams' letters to 
his father are particularly charming, 
and full of the life and times of the 
writer. To the historian and student 
of American diplomacy, the long 
letter written to the United States 
Minister of Colombia about six 
months before President Monroe 
announced his Doctrine shows the 
attitude of the younger Adams to-
ward the new Latin-American repub-
lics and toward Europe; more espe-
cially it shows the important part 
that he played in the formulation of 
the famous Doctrine. 
The editors, both doctors of phi-
losophy, have made a careful and at-
tractive selection which gives evi-
dence of their familiarity with the 
early years of American history. Miss 
Koch, in particular, has won renown 
as a student of the life of Jefferson. 
There are two reproductions: one 
of the familiar painting of Adams 
pere by Gilbert Stuart, and the other 
of an early painting of Adams fils. 
A word of praise is due for the 
superb format, typography, and bind-
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ing, all of which one comes to expect 
from Knopf books, especially those 
designed by Mr. W. A. Dwiggins, 
who is responsible for this beautiful 
edition. A. WEHLING 
Conclusion 
THE SEVENTH OF OCTOBER. 
By Jules Romains. Translated 
from the French by Gerard Hop-
kins. Alfred A. Knopf, New York. 
1946. 295 and XCVI pages. $3.00. 
~ INCE previous volumes of Jules 
0 Romains' monumental Men of 
Good Will series have been reviewed 
in THE CRESSET, it will not be nec-
essary at the present time to speak 
at any length about the famous 
French author's outstanding ability 
as a stylist and an analyst. The Sev-
enth of October completes M. Ro-
mains' cycle of fourteen novels. The 
scene is laid in the year 1933, six 
years before the outbreak of World 
War II. Again one sees a sharply 
drawn picture of the turbulent and 
tragedy-laden state of affairs as it 
existed in France and in the rest of 
Europe before the terrible lightning 
struck. 
M. Romains has traversed an im-
mense field in the fourteen books 
comprising his Men of Good Will 
cycle. Perhaps it is entirely in order 
to use the word "population" when 
speaking of the numerous characters 
with which he has peopled his nov-
els. At any rate, one may at least 
venture to do so and, in order to 
give a more vivid impression of the 
scope of the series, one should state 
that no less than ninety-six pages of 
the volume entitled The Seventh of 
October are devoted to an "Index of 
Characters." 
The action in the concluding 
novel takes place within the space 
of a single day. It was a time when 
"by far the worst symptoms, the most 
malignant tumours, were those of the 
dictatorships that by 1933 had broken 
out like a rash all over Europe." It 
was a time when "Europe gave up 
all attempt to find a cure for the 
evils left by the last war, and began 
in all seriousness to indulge in the 
premonitory thrills of the next one." 
France felt that "she could re-
proach herself with nothing very 
serious." In England the belief in 
the vast Empire had become 
a sort of magic formula, the talisman 
that would ensure her safety, that would 
intimidate the Furies and make it un-
necessary for her to take any definite 
steps whatever. 
Besides, there were in Britain those 
who thought that 
the whole horrible business would end 
in a fight to the death between the two 
most dangerous of the European dic-
tatorships-that of the east and that of 
the centre, each of which had only too 
good reasons to desire the other's end. 
The small countries, which were 
"stretched across western and north-
ern Europe like a string of precious 
stones," were, unfortunately, 
neither sufficiently far-seeing nor suffi-
ciently brave to grasp the fact that it 
was their duty, by every means in their 
power, even if it meant running risks, 
to give active assistance in the main-
tenance of order, to band together in 
an effort to intimidate the evil-doers. 
_ I 
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What were the Russians thinking? 
Were they reserving to themselves the 
right to decide, when the moment came, 
precisely what dose of revolution should 
be injected into the blood-stream of the 
vanquished, how wide a girdle of con-
trolled activity it would be wise to set 
about the Red metropolis? 
Soviet Russia it seemed, was "more 
and more content to adopt the pose 
and expression of a Sphinx." 
Europe was sick in 1933-sick al-
most unto death; but, as M. Romains 
so trenchantly points out in the chap-
ter entitled "A Picture of Europe in 
October 1933,'' a "sense of urgency 
_was lacking" in those nations where 
it might have done incalculable good. 
Legal Battle 
NEW ORLEANS WOMAN: A Bio-
graphical Novel of Myra Clark 
Gaines. By Harnett T. Kane. 
Doubleday & Company, Inc., Gar-
den City, New York. 1946. 344 
pages. $2.75. 
T wo books devoted to the sensa-tional case of Myra Clark Gaines 
have appeared in recent months. The 
Case of Myra Clark Gaines} by Nolan 
B. Harmon, Jr. (Louisiana State 
University Press), is a factual ac-
count of the spectacular legal battle 
which was a cause celebre in the 
courts of the United States for more 
than fifty years. New Orleans Wom-
an1 by Harnett T. Kane, is a colorful 
and exciting biographical novel 
based on this indomitable woman's 
stubborn fight to recover her birth-
right. 
In 1833, beautiful, red-haired 
young Myra Whitney entered suit 
in the court of New Orleans against 
two wealthy and influential citizens 
who had been Daniel Clark's subser-
vient business associates. Mrs. Whit-
ney declared herself to be the legiti-
mate daughter and rightful heir of 
Daniel Clark, the Irish immigrant 
who, through shrewd real-estate man-
ipulations, had built up a fabulous 
fortune and who, at the time of his 
death, was a merchant prince as well 
as a powerful political figure in the 
infant state of Louisiana. Mrs. Whit-
ney claimed that her father's asso-
ciates had destroyed a last will which 
acknowledged her to be Daniel 
Clark's legitimate daughter and his 
principal heir. Her suit was designed 
to re-establish her identity and to 
re-claim the fortune of which she 
had been defrauded. Although My-
ra's loyal and devoted husband, a 
young Yankee lawyer from Bing-
hampton, New York, firmly believed 
in the justice of his wife's cause, the 
case seemed to him to be lost before 
it had a chance to get under way. 
Secure in their knowledge that the 
controversial will had been de-
stroyed, the defendants used their 
power and influence in a ruthless 
and unscrupulous manner. The 
judge who heard the first court ac-
tion was obviously prejudiced as well 
as intimidated. Public opinion was 
harshly adverse; for the property 
claims involved in the litigation af· 
fected the city of New Orleans, sev-
eral large plantation owners, and 
hundreds of small farmers and busi-
ness men. 
In a short time Myra became the 
central figure in a relentless cam-
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paign. She enc 1red social ostracism, 
mud-slinging, and actual physical 
violence. Her first husband died as 
the result of physical abuse suffered 
during a period of illegal detention 
in a filthy jail. A few years later 
Myra married General Edmund 
Gaines, the celebrated veteran of the 
War of 1812 and of the earlier spo-
radic Indian wars. His large fortune 
went into the insatiable maw of sus-
tained legal action. After his death 
Myra fought on alone, now winning 
one court decision only to lose 
ground again in a subsequent court 
decree. Her greatest victory came in 
1885, when the Supreme Court of 
the United States finally recognized 
the validity of her claims and or-
dered the heirs of the original de-
fendants and the city of New Or-
leans to make suitable restitution. 
Myra Clark Gaines had been dead 
for six years when the final chapter 
in this unique case was at last writ-
ten in the summer of 1892. After all 
the claims against her estate had 
been settled, her heirs received only 
modest checks instead of the mil-
lions for which Myra had fought. 
The telling of this well-nigh in-
credible story presented tremendous 
difficulties. Mr. Kane selected wisely 
from the vast store of material he un-
covered in his exhaustive research. 
His condensation of this material is 
excellent; but his characterizations 
are far less successful. Myra, who 
should have been a vivid and force-
ful personality, remains a black-and-
white fictional heroine. Her friends 
and adversaries are equally stereo-
typed. 
Of Human Frailty 
WOMAN OF THE PHARISEES. 
By Francois Mauriac. Translated 
from the French by Gerard Hop-
kins. Henry Holt and Company, 
New York. 1946. 241 pages. $2.50. 
F RANCOIS MAURIAC was born in Bordeaux, France, in 1885. The 
death of his father before Francois 
reached the age of two placed the 
burden of rearing four young sons 
upon Madame Mauriac. Her success 
is a matter of public record in 
France. Francois is recognized as one 
of the great writers of the present 
day. Another son, a prominent law-
yer, is noted for his fine poetry. Still 
another son is a professor of medi-
cine, and the fourth son is a priest. 
Francois Mauriac has won fame as 
a novelist, a critic, and a poet. He 
is a member of the French Academy. 
His first novel appeared in 1913. 
Woman of the Pharisees, the first of 
his books to be published in English 
since 1933, was written during the 
period of the German Occupation, 
and the translation is the first of a 
series to be issued in the United 
States. Gerard Hopkins, who did the 
book into English, has already been 
acclaimed for his translations of 
Jules Romains' Men of Good Will 
cycle. 
Woman of the Pharisees is a bril-
liant and devastating study of the 
heart and the mind of Brigitte Pian, 
a cruelly domineering woman who 
"measured her progress in the spir-
itual life very much as she would 
have done in the study of a foreign 
language." Each day, from the depths 
___ I 
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of her self-righteous conceit, she 
found 
ever stronger reasons for thanking her 
Creator that He had made her so admir-
able a person. . . . Whenever she ap-
proached her Master it was with the 
object of calling His attention to her 
remarkably rapid progress along the 
Way, and of suggesting that He give 
special heed to her singular merits. 
Brigitte took great pride in her 
good works. She gave alms to the 
needy, she nursed those who were 
ill, she was constant in her attend-
ance at church services. She did not, 
of course, "rank herself with ordi-
nary ch~rch-going females." She pro-
vided for the physical and spiritual 
needs of her step-children witn scru-
pulous care. Day and night she was 
pre-occupied with "the maintenance 
of her armor of perfection." Relent-
lessly she put into effect her plans 
for those unfortunate ones over 
whom she had authority and hence 
"the right to interfere in their lives." 
She brought happiness and content-
ment to no one. In her self-delusion 
and spiritual blindness she over-
looked the one attribute which alone 
can give meaning and purpose to 
man's thoughts and deeds. 
Never for a single moment, even in 
the early stages of her search for per-
fection, had she felt any emotions which 
could be said to have borne the faintest 
resemblance to love .... No one had 
ever told her that the closer a man gets 
to sanctity the more conscious does he 
become of his own worthlessness, his 
own nothingness, and that he gives to 
God, not from a sense of duty but be-
cause the evidence is overwhelming, all 
credit for the few good activities with 
which Grace has endowed him. 
Brigitte continued to build her 
false tower until it collapsed of its 
own weight and came crashing down 
about her. In her loneliness and 
pain she finally decided: 
to lay everything at the throne of the 
Great Compassion. 
In the evening of her life, Brigitte 
Pian had come to the knowledge that 
it is useless to play the part of a proud 
servitor eager to impress his master by 
a show of readiness to repay his debts 
to the last farthing. It had been re-
vealed to her that our Father does not 
ask us to give a scrupulous account of 
what merits we can claim. She under-
stood at last that it is not our deserts 
that matter but our love. 
Woman of the Pharisees is a fine 
novel. In this day of sensational 
cheap fiction and mediocre literature 
it is gratifying and richly rewarding 
to come upon a book which treats 
of the timeless theme of good and 
evil and of the power and the frailty 
of the human heart and mind with 
dignity, simplicity, and mature un-
derstanding. 
Steinese Saga 
SELECTED WRITINGS OF GER-
TRUDE STEIN. Edited, with an 
introduction and notes by Carl 
Van Vechten. Random House, 
New York. 1946. 622 pages. $3.50. 
ON JuLY 27, 1946, in Paris, France, death came to Gertrude Stein, 
one of the most controversial figures 
in contemporary literature. Two 
months before her death Miss Stein 
examined the manuscript of Carl 
Van Vechten's collection of her writ-
ings. She at once cabled Mr. Van 
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Vechten her enthusiastic approval 
and, in the next mail, sent him the 
"Message from Gertrude Stein," 
which has been included in his book. 
In a manner characteristic of her 
Miss Stein says: 
I always wanted to be historical, from 
almost a baby on, I felt that way about 
it, and Carl was one of the earliest ones 
that made me certain that I was going 
to be .... I was not completely certain 
that I was going to be but now here I 
am, thank you all. . . . And now I am 
pleased here are the selected writings 
and naturally I wanted more, but I do 
and can say that all that are here are 
those I wanted most, thanks and thanks 
again. 
Selected Writings of Gertrude 
Stein contains The Autobiography of 
Alice B. Toklas, The Gradual Mak-
ing of the Making of Americans, se-
lected passages from The Making of 
Americans, Three Portraits of Paint-
ers, Melanchtha, Tender Buttons, 
Composition as Explanation, Portrait 
of Mabel Dodge at the Villa Curonia, 
How They Attacked Mary. He Gig-
gled, As a Wife Has a Cow, Two 
Poems, Two Plays, Miss Furr and 
Miss Skeene, A Sweet Tail, Four 
Saints in Three Acts, The Winner 
Loses, and The Coming of the Amer-
icans, an excerpt from Wars I Have 
Seen. 
Perhaps the time has not yet come 
for a comprehensive evaluation of 
Miss Stein's place in the world of 
letters. Her defenders-and she has 
many able defenders-will agree 
with Mr. Van Vechten when he 
writes, "Three generations of writers 
have sat at her feet. She has influ-
enced without coddling them. In 
her own time she is a legend and 
in her own country she is with 
honor." Detractors will declare with 
equal fervor that Miss Stein's dizzy 
double-talk is only an annoying and 
wholly unharmonious buzzing in 
their ears. One wonders whether 
Miss Stein's credo that "much loving 
repeating has to be in a being so 
that one can listen to all the repeat-
ing in everyone" has noticeably in-
creased anyone's tolerance of such 
bits as Composition as Explanation 
or A Sweet Tail. On the other hand, 
Wars I Have Seen presents a vivid 
and coherent word picture of the au-
thor's experiences in World War II. 
Hundreds of American G. I.'s 
flocked to Miss Stein's Paris apart-
ment during the last months of the 
war. They liked her and talked free-
ly to her. "They made me come all 
over patriotic," expatriate Miss Stein 
confessed and promptly turned out 
a book which is allegedly based on 
her conversations with scores of 
G.l.'s. Miss Stein's portrayal of 
American fighting men in Brewsie 
and Willie is, to put it mildly, a 
curious one. Where is the G.l. who 
will admit that he provided the in-
spiration for the homeward bound 
soldier who laments: 
My gracious, my good gracious, Oh, 
my good gracious, Oh, my good gracious, 
I could just kind of cry when I think 
we all got to scratch around and worry, 
worry and scratch around, and then all 
those bills, pay everything on the in-
stallment plan, and coming in and 
coming in, Oh dear, sometimes I just 
burst out crying in my sleep, I am older 
than you boys. . . . I could just burst 
out crying? · ' 
I 
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And now this is the end, the end, 
it is the end, Oh my good gracious 
the end, it is the end, the end, Oh 
my good gracious the end, it is the 
end, the end, the end. Pigeons in 
the grass, in the grass, grass. grass, 
pigeons in, in yes in the grass, pi-
geons. 
On Russian Culture 
THE ART OF RUSSIA. By Helen 
Rubissow. Philosophical Library, 
New York. 1946. 32 pages and 164 
plates. $6.oo. 
YES AND NO STORIES. A Book 
of Georgian Folk Tales. By George 
and Helen Papashvily. Illustrated 
by Simon Lissim. Harper & Broth-
ers, New York. 1946. 227 pages. 
$2.50. 
L IKE Robert Pierce Casey's Reli-gion in Russia (CRESSET, No-
vember, 1946, pp. 52-53) and John 
Somerville's Soviet Philosophy, these 
two volumes provide valuable ma-
terial on the cultural life of Russia. 
Thus the American reader can 
gradually come to view Russian life 
in toto, and not to concentrate one-
sidedly on the political and economic 
aspects as is so often the case. 
To the American reader inter-
ested in painting, Helen Rubissow's 
book presents many creations here-
tofore unavailable, at least in such 
a handy form. For while V. Perov's 
Portrait of Dostoievsky (No. 48) , V. 
Vereshchiagin's Apotheos of the War 
(No. 56), and other pictures have 
appeared in scattered periodicals, 
books, and reprints, the art of the 
''~ 
Soviets in particular has been circu-
lated only in very limited quantities. 
V. Vasnetzov's works (Nos. 73-75). 
especially The Last Judgment (No. 
75). reveal a striking sensitivity for 
contrast and climax; Kontchalovsky's 
Katenka (No. 130) displays tender-
ness and sympathy; and A. Kotuk-
hin's Fire-Bird (No. 153) is truly 
brilliant. 
It seems unfortunate, however, 
that ancient Russian art is repre-
sented by only seven illustrations. 
One would wish, too, that the author 
had not contented herself with a 
historical introduction that amounts 
to little more than a classified cata-
logue of the painters represented. 
Could there perhaps have been room 
for, say, two dozen masterpieces of 
Russian architecture-such as the 
Cathedral of St. Basil the Beatified 
-in place of some of the paintings? 
Also aimed at informing the 
American people about Russian 
ways and life, Mr. and Mrs. Papash-
vily's collection of twenty folk tales 
from Joseph Stalin's homeland, 
Georgia, offers enjoyment and enter-
tainment enough for several eve-
nings. The stories which most de-
lighted this reviewer are "The Wolf 
Who Went to Jerusalem" (pp. 39-
45) and "The Man Whose Trade 
Was Tricks" (pages 115-124). But 
through all the stories run the 
imagination and the pious moralism 
so characteristic of the folk tale in 
every land and people. 
It is to be hoped that American 
publishers will continue to produce 
such informative volumes on Russian 
life and civilization. 
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High Tradition 
THE AMERICAN. A Middle W est 
Legend. By Howard Fast. Duell, 
Sloan and Pearce, New York. I946. 
337 pages. $3.50. 
A T. THE ti:ne when we were read-mg this book for review in 
th~se pages, our country was in the 
midst of the coal strike early in De-
cember, during which time John L. 
Lewis and his coal miners were re-
ceiving a daily castigation in the 
pu.blic press. Without holding any 
bnef for the action of John L. 
Lewis, we could see clearly from 
this book how the pendulum of the 
relations between capital and labor 
had swung from one extreme to the 
other. In this instance labor was 
holding a club over the head of capi-
tal and the government, while in 
this story of the American, a half 
century ago, capital, combined with 
government, was keeping labor in 
what was a form of slavery. In this 
story, in which John Peter Altgeld 
of Illinois is the hero, we have the 
st~ry of a man who sacrificed every-
thmg to see that justice was done 
for the underdog. 
John Peter Altgeld, of German 
extraction, raised in Ohio, under 
most trying home conditions, volun-
teers for service in the Civil War 
and emancipates himself afterwards 
from the domination of a hard, ruth-
less father, and begins a struggle for 
self-improvement and self-education 
which after many difficulties and 
trials, is so successful that he be-
comes a lawyer. He goes to Chicago, 
becomes a politician, a judge, and 
ultimately governor of the State of 
Illinois. 
. As a politician he plays the game 
m the '_lsual way until the Hay-
market nots and the shooting down 
of the anarchists touches off in his 
own soul a struggle from which he 
finally emerges on the side of justice 
and democracy. 
It is as governor of Illinois, after a 
thor?ugh review of the judicial pro-
ceedmgs connected with the convic-
tion of the Haymarket anarchists, 
that he made his monumental deci-
sion and parqoned them. This act 
called· down on his head the wrath of 
his own party and the newspapers 
throughout the land. While he was 
finally defeated, it was not before he 
captured the Democratic Party from 
Grover Cleveland. 
Howard Fast, the author of this 
excellent novel, is to be commended 
on the one hand for the fine piece 
of writing he has done, and on the 
other, for bringing to the attention 
of our people at this time the life 
and work of a man who was a true 
American in the tradition of J effer-
son and Lincoln. 
For Pensive Readers 
THE SELECTED WRITINGS OF 
DYLAN THOMAS with an in-
troduction by John L. Sweeney. 
New Directions, New York. I946. 
184 pages. $3.50. 
W ITH this volume the New Di-rections Press launches a se-
~ies of publications to bring to Amer-
Ican readers some representative se-
lections of the work of modern 
writers whose books are not easily 
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obtainable . (either because they are 
out of print or have not been trans-
lated) . Scheduled to appear in the 
future are similar selections from 
France's Cocteau, Russia's Boris Pas-
ternak, Trieste's ltalo Svevo, and 
America's Henry Miller. May this 
publishing venture flourish, as is 
already true of other series put out 
by New Directions! 
A good choice has been made in 
this book. Britain's Dylan Thomas 
is here represented by 4 7 poems 
(seventeen with definite titles) and 
several short prose passages. These 
are his 1946 poems in Deaths and 
Entrances together with the poet's 
choice of verse from earlier pub-
lished books, plus two chapters from 
his autobiographical Portrait of the 
Artist as a Young Dog and four 
short stories. Some of the poems ap-
peared in The New Republic, Harp-
er's Bazaar, Sewanee Review, Poetry, 
Life and Lett~rs Today, and Hori-
zon and Accent. !~eluded are a brief 
bibliography to lead the critical read-
er to other editions of this author, 
and an interesting reprint of Au-
gustus John's portrait of D. T. 
Much of Dylan Thomas' other-
wise good writing is so shrouded in 
uncommon meanings and occasion-
ally mixed metaphors that the aver-
age reader may become lost in seem-
ingly incomprehensible expressions. 
It is this method that associates 
numerous modern artists with the 
seventeenth century metaphy~cal 
writers. Right here, then, is where 
there is need for the essay by the 
American critic Sweeney which com-
pares some of Thomas' devices 
with similar practices of Donne, 
Marvell, Vaughan, Herbert, and 
Southwell. Two poems in particu-
lar are printed in the Jacobean 
manner, shaped respectively like a 
diamond and like a chalice, an eye-
catching and mind-stirring effect. 
Not only ingenuity but creative in-
tensity seems to be the explanation 
of the frequent "obscurity." 
Principal themes favored by 
Thomas are abstract: birth, death, 
love, time, spring, winter, prayer. 
Our favorite is a lyric of four qua-
trains, effective in its directness, enti-
tled "The Conversation of Prayers." 
Thought-stimulating, psychological, 
and introspective-this poetry and 
prose represent further develop-
ments in the work of the revolution-
ary coterie of young British poets 
headed by Auden, Day Lewis, Mac-
N eice, and Spender, who have shift-
ed emphasis from social-conscious-
ness to self-consciousness. 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
Great Psychologist 
STENDHAL, or The Pursuit of Hap-
piness. By Matthew Josephson. 
Doubleday and Company, Garden 
City, New York. 1946. 462 pages. 
$4.00. 
H ENRI BEYLE, known to posterity by his favorite pen-name, Sten-
dhal, is probably among all the west-
ern European writers of his genera-
tion the one who today seems most 
alive. At his death, in 1842, few had 
taken his work seriously; his psycho-
logical insights were beyond the com-
prehension of most of his contempo-
raries. But the political struggles la-
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ter in the century brought about the 
gradual formation of a Stendhal cult, 
which has grown enormously in the 
present century as a result of the 
wide interest in the study of psychol-
ogy. The onset of World War II 
brought Stendhal new disciples, for 
during those dark days "how much 
consolation," Josephson writes, "one 
could find in turning to read again 
the letters and journals of this man 
of singular humor and intelligence 
who had once served at the court of 
Napoleon and marched in the ter-
rible retreat of the Grande Armee 
from Moscow." 
Born in Grenoble in 178 3 of a 
conservative family-his father was 
a lawyer and landowner-Henri be-
came an ardent youthful revolu-
tionist, for the principles of enlight-
enment and liberation which he 
learned in the 179o's in the public 
school gave a rationale to the resent-
ment he felt toward his domineering 
father and bigoted aunt. The 18th 
century discipline in rationalistic 
thought suited his remarkable pow-
ers of analysis; at sixteen he grad-
uated at the head of his class in math-
ematics and was sent, as a result, to 
Paris to study at the Ecole Polytech-
nique. But once in Paris the other 
side of the boy's nature came to the 
fore-his enthusiasm, fostered by the 
writings of Rousseau, for passionate 
and glorious experiences; he was dis-
couraged by the pettiness that he 
found everywhere in the great capi-
tal, and he decided not to enter the 
school. 
Napoleon's Italian campaign was 
launched the next year and Beyle, at 
seventeen, went along as a second 
lieutenant. The reception given the 
liberating French army in Milan was 
a revelation to him. The Milanese, 
he believed, had found the secret of 
happiness in an easy blending of 
perfect naturalness with the benefits 
of civilization. Throughout his life, 
even when he had seen the reverse 
of the picture, Milan remained his 
symbol of Utopia. 
The stupidity of his military com-
rades disgusted Beyle, and once back 
in Paris he resigned his commission 
and spent four years reading the 
books he had not had time for. His 
favorites were the rationalist philos-
ophers and, for those aspects of life 
which they dealt with inadequately, 
Shakespeare. Then there followed 
eight years of worldly ambition, when 
he held increasingly remunerative 
offices under Napoleon, first in Bruns-
wick and then in Paris. His practical 
talents were great and he advanced 
rapidly. In 1812 he added to his ex-
perience the MQscow campaign and 
the desperate physical hardships of 
the retreat. The fall of Napoleon 
need not have ended his public 
career. Many men transferred their 
allegiance to the Bourbons, and so, 
tentatively, did Beyle. The chief rea-
son for his unheard-of decision to 
sacrifice his career and leave the City 
of Light seems to have been his con-
viction that the game was not worth 
the candle. He felt that during all 
those years of favor-seeking he had 
been betraying himself. In Italy, with-
out wealth, he could enjoy art, mu-
sic, literature, and love. 
From 1814 until his death in 1842 
he divided his time between the 
two countries writing for a living. 
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Through the years he wrote numer-
ous appreciative essays on music, art, 
and drama. He also submitted to the 
French government various memo-
randa on Italian character and poli-
tics. His witty observations at par-
ties filled pages in several persQJls' 
memoirs. But his most remarkable 
writings were the treatise de l' amour 
and the novel Le Rouge et le Noir. 
His essay on love is highly analytical, 
in the 18th century discipline, but 
full of insights that show him also a 
disciple of the idealistic and pas-
sionate Rousseau. His psychological 
perceptions amazed Freud and the 
2oth century experimentalists. The 
great novel, The Red and the Black, 
is a study of the daring enterprise 
and tragic frustration of a poor but 
superior youth under the Bourbon 
restoration, when all the power in 
France was in the hands of the aris-
tocracy and the priesthood. Its hero, 
Julien Sorel, became a pattern for 
the young men of the Resistance. 
Josephson's work throughout this 
study is excellent. 
Great Speeches 
VICTORY. By the Right Honor-
arable Winston S. Churchill. Com-
piled by Chas. Eade. Little, Brown, 
and Co., Boston. 1946. 307 pages. 
$3·50. 
W INSTON CHURCHILL, the great-est livi~g statesman of our 
time, though no longer officially 
active for his government, still wields 
a powerful, personal influence the 
world over and his speeches are 
eagerly listened to by millions. This 
volume of his addresses and public 
statements covers the period from 
Jan. 1, 1945, to Aug. 16, 1945, the 
day after Japan's surrender. They 
are a record of his reactions, as war-
time prime minister, to the victory 
which he by his magnificent leader-
ship had done so much to achieve, 
and also his reactions to the post-
war problems then gathering on the 
horizon. 
The eight months covered by this 
book are the period when Mr. 
Churchill could report to his people 
more victories than had come to the 
Allied cause in the five and a half 
years before, yet at the same time 
his star as national leader had gone 
down. The people who had listened 
to him and had looked to him for 
inspiration and direction now turned 
away from him to choose another 
leader who would help them in the 
necessary work of peacetime recon-
struction. 
Perhaps it was better so. The man 
who had openly stated that he had 
not come to power to watch the dis-
solution of the British Empire was 
undoubtedly not the man who could 
lead his people through a period of 
readjustment which would give due 
attention to the rights of the little 
people which had so long been dis-
regarded by the oldtime imperial-
ism. Accordingly, while the volume 
covers the period of victory for the 
Allies and Great Britain, it shows 
Mr. Churchill in defeat. And in de-
feat he is not the inspiring figure 
that he was in war and victory. New 
forces are at work which run counter 
to his ideology and he is at a loss 
as to how to cope with them. 
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In Massawa Harbor 
UNDER THE RED SEA SUN. By 
Commander Edward Ellsberg. 
Dodd, Mead and Co., New York. 
1946. 500 pages. $3.50. 
COMMANDER ELLSBERG is famous for his interesting stories, in 
which he relates his own experi-
ences. In this instance, it is the 
chapter of his service in the late 
war that deals with his work as head 
salvage man for the U. S. Army 
and Navy in Massawa Harbor in 
far-off Eritrea, for which he received 
the award of the Legion of Merit 
from the Navy. 
The story is about his work in 
opening the harbor of Massawa and 
establishing a dry-dock there at 
which the disabled ships of the Al-
lied forces would be repaired and 
gotten ready for more duty in the 
war. This harbor had been closed by 
the Italians, when they were forced 
to give it up, by sinking their own 
floating docks and fifteen or sixteen 
large ships across the harbor open-
ings, thus making the harbor useless. 
This task was in itself an almost in-
superable one, but together with the 
many other difficulties which con-
fronted the commander and his small 
force of salvage men, the work had 
to be done "under the Red Sea sun" 
which, no doubt, makes Massawa 
one of the hottest places on the face 
of this earth. 
The author has a knack of telling 
his story of a highly specialized type 
of work in so masterful a way that 
even the average layman who knows 
no more than the first abc's of en-
gineering can follow every chapter 
with interest and with understanding. 
We heartily recommend this book. 
We cannot imagine anyone purchas-
ing it and regretting his act. The 
reader will be thrilled by the patri-
otic work of his fellow-Americans 
who toiled at this important task 
which helped to win the war for the 
Allies. 
Welcome Home 
RETURN TO ]ALNA. By Mazo de 
la Roche. Whiteoak Edition. Little, 
Brown & Co., Boston. 1946. 462 
pages. $2.75. 
PREFACED by the Whiteoak Family Tree (from Captain Philip born 
1815 to Philip born 1933), this is the 
tenth in the series of J alna stories. Al-
though Mazo de la Roche has written 
other stories too, such as Beside a 
Norman Tower, The Lark Ascending, 
etc., her real bid for fame as Cana-
da's leading novelist rests in the re-
counting of the story of three gen-
erations of a tempestuous family at 
one time ruled by a strong-willed 
matriarch (Jalna, 1927, dramatized 
by the author as Whiteoaks, 1936). 
The family chronicle of this Ontario 
estate has grown or been filled in 
by the other such stories, e. g. The 
Building of ]alna~ Whiteoak Herit-
age, Whiteoaks of ]alna, The Mas-
ter of ]alna. 
Return to ]alna brings home those 
Whiteoaks who have been away 
during the recent war years and ex-
tends the saga into 1945. Many epi-
sodes are introduced in the 34 chap-
ters, but unity prevails in the book's 
concern with the general homecom-
ing to the big Canadian residence. 
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Finch's musical tour, Pier's lost leg, 
Renny's lapses of memory, Maurice's 
four years in Ireland, Mooey's re-
flectiveness, Wakefield's tales of great 
dangers and high honors-these make 
interesting reading similar to trac-
ing the later fortunes of John Gals-
worthy's Forsytes. The author's am-
bitious purpose makes the reader 
shift from thread to thread of the 
comprehensive narrative when in-
stead he might prefer to follow 
through one character or line of 
action. Through it all, however, we 
enjoy the Whiteoaks' fight against 
the impact of modern times on their 
independence, in their eagerness to 
maintain the prestige of J alna in 
this changing world. 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
Enigmatic Scholar 
ALBERT SCHWEITZER: CHRIS-
TIAN REVOLUTIONARY. An 
Appreciative Account of His Ethi-
cal, Social, and Political Philos-
ophy. By George Seaver. Harper & 
Brothers, New York. 1944. 130 
pages. $2.00. 
F ORERUNNER of a contemplated full biography by Mr. Seaver, this is 
a brief account of one of the most 
enigmatic figures of our time. "A 
historian, he can find no meaning 
in the historical process; a scientist, 
he can find no purpose in the nat-
ural order; a theologian, he finds in 
dogma nothing but rationalisation; a 
philosopher, he finds the discursive 
reason a blind guide to truth" (pp. 
115-16). 
The first seven chapters review 
Schweitzer's critique of the history 
of ethics: In attempting to bridge 
the gap between world-view (collec-
tivistic) and life-view (individualist-
ic), self-devotion (utilitarianism) and 
self-perfection (idealism), moralists 
have falsely tried to deduce ethics 
from metaphysics (p. 22; pp. 52-56 on 
Kant; p. 82), or to draw ethics from 
reality (p. 29; p. 63 on Hegel). 
As a solution, Schweitzer suggests 
not less humanism, but more, an 
ethic of self-sacrifice in opposition to 
the sacrifice of others. This is his 
famous doctrine of "reverence for 
life," for which he forsook academic 
glory to work among Africa's native~ 
and animals. 
Seaver's book serves to remind one 
how far Schweitzer is from the clas-
sical descriptions of the Christian 
faith; and the reader who does not 
have time or money for The Albert 
Schweitzer jubilee-Book (Cambridge, 
1946) will find Seaver's account au-
thoritative, interesting, and, for its 
size, surprisingly thorough. 
Scholarly Work 
ENCYCLOPEDIA OF LITERA-
TU(lE. Edited by Joseph T. Ship-
ley. Philosophical Library, New 
York. 1946. 2 vols. 1188 pages. 
$12.00. 
T HE Preface says of this work that it is "the first collection of sur-
veys of the literatures of the world." 
"A few fields have never been sur-
veyed at all, in any language, before 
this volume. In others, the present 
writers have made pioneer research. 
Many of the literatures have not 
been this fully presented in English 
before." 
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Seventy-eight literatures are sur-
veyed in alphabetical order, ranging 
from Accadian to Yugoslav, some of 
the articles being further subdivided. 
Among the more unfamiliar litera-
tures, on which one might otherwise 
have difficulty in finding material, 
are the Armenian, Basque, Canaan-
ite, Ethiopic, Hittite, and Polynesian 
and the literatures of North Ameri-
can natives and of South American 
Indians. There are ten pages on 
Christian Hymnody (Greek, Latin-, 
German, and English). 
The writing of the articles has 
been done by ninety-seven specialists 
in the respective fields, a majority of 
them members of the nationalities 
under discussion in each case and 
quite a number of them resident in 
the foreign lands concerned. Aster-
isks in the text refer to a biographi-
cal section at the end of the second 
volume in which more or less ex-
tended biographies of about eight 
thousand authors of note are pro-
vided in alphabetical order. There is 
no index, probably for the reason 
that a complete listing of all the 
items that would have to be included 
would run into another two hun-
dred pages or so. The student, how-
ever, should have little difficulty in 
finding what he seeks, for the ar-
rangement of the material in logi-
cal divisions and in chronological or-
der and the judicious use of italics 
and other devices make for perspicu-
ity. Bibliographies are subjoined to 
each article. 
The relative amount of space de-
voted to the different literatures does 
not seem to have been determined 
by any discoverable principle. Almost 
exactly one-eighth of the te:x.t, 131 
pages, is given over to the literature, 
or literatures, of India (28 subdivi-
sions, contributed by 29 residents of 
India, 25 of them natives). China, in 
comparison, must content itself with 
23 pages, written by a Chinese pro-
fessor in Michigan. It is probably 
neighborly courtesy that gives Can-
ada 18 pages, while Latin literature 
has only 20 and Greek 25. The most 
striking disproportion is in the space 
accorded to Irish literature-36 pages, 
as against 26 for French and 29 for 
German. Scottish Gaelic and Manx 
get just a bit of this. While the ma-
terial in other articles is highly con-
densed, with at most brief excerpts, 
the Irish article attains its length by 
spreading itself out over page after 
page of lengthy summaries and quo-
tations. It appears to us that a few 
literatures, e.g., the Babylonian, the 
Scotch, and the Korean, have been 
almost lost in the shuffle. 
It is not likely that a single re-
viewer will be found who is compe-
tent to judge the merit of all the ar-
ticles in this extensive work. We cer-
tainly make no such claim for our-
selves. That when so many contribute 
some will do better than others is 
a truism. However, after a careful 
examination of the volumes, especial-
ly of those portions regarding which 
we may claim some little competence, 
and after repeatedly scrutinizing the 
list of writers, we have no hesitancy 
in welcoming the Encyclopedia of 
Literature as a significant contribu-
tion to scholarship and a valuable 
aid to students. 
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Roosevelt Trilogy 
THE ROOSEVELT I KNEW. By 
Frances Perkins. The Viking Press, 
New York. 1946. 408 pages. $3·75· 
AS HE SAW IT. By Elliott Roose-
velt. Duell, Sloan and Pearce, New 
York. 1946. 270 pages. $3.00. 
WHITE HOUSE PHYSICIAN. By 
Vice-Admiral Ross T. Mcintire. 
G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York. 
1946. 244 pages. $3.00. 
MADAME PERKINS has written a good book; Elliott a fair book; 
and Vice-Admiral Mcintire a pot-
boiler. 
Frances Perkins' book is not an ob-
jective treatment of Roosevelt and 
the New Deal: 
This book about Roosevelt is not a 
biography. It is biased in his favor. I 
agreed with most of his positions and 
policies and worked for many years to 
help develop, spread, and establish them 
in action. I am bound to him by ties of 
affection, common purpose, and joint 
undertakings. All doubts have been re-
solved in his favor. Despite his short-
comings, I, on the whole, respect the 
methods he used to handle his problems 
and develop his strength. 
Frances Perkins learned to know 
Franklin Roosevelt back in those 
halcyon days when he served in the 
Senate of New York. When he be-
came governor of that state, he 
named Madame Perkins to the im-
portant office of Industrial Commis-
sioner. In that position she, together 
with Roosevelt, carried on the great 
program of social legislation which 
had been begun by AI Smith. Later, 
when he went to Washington, Roose-
velt broke precedent by giving Ma-
dame Perkins the Labor portfolio. 
As a result of her long friendship 
with the late President, she was un-
doubtedly more intimate with the 
Roosevelt family than any other cabi-
net member. 
While she writes extensively on the 
social legislation which was passed 
during the early years of the New 
Deal, she nevertheless devotes several 
chapters to the more personal aspects 
of Mr. Roosevelt's life. 
Having a particularly sensitive so-
cial conscience, Madame Perkins 
graphically presents the conditions 
which made much of the New Deal 
legislation imperative. Today's lush 
economy tends to make us forget that 
in 1932 the national income had de-
clined from 81 billion dollars to ~9 
billion dollars, that banks were clos-
ing in 1932 at the drop of a hat, 
that relief stations were closing for 
lack of funds, that food riots were 
common, that crime born of a need 
for food was on the upsurge, and 
that pious and God-fearing Corn 
Belt farmers were forcibly prevent-
ing sheriff sales. Against this dark 
background of want and deprivation 
Frances Perkins asks us to view her 
analyses of the PWA, CCC, AAA. 
WP A, NRA, and a host of other al-
phabetical agencies which were a 
part of the "Roosevelt Revolution." 
In these days of coal crisis her chap-
ter entitled "Trouble in Coal" is in-
formative reading. 
The Roosevelt I Knew is a great-
hearted woman's story of a famous 
man. A somewhat haughty Hyde Park 
aristocrat, Franklin Roosevelt experi-
enced his Damascus Road on that 
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dark August day in 1921 at Campo-
bello, New Brunswick, when infan-
tile paralysis helplessly crippled him. 
That searing and searching experi-
ence altered his entire Weltanschau-
ung and helped him to understand 
and to appreciate the problems of 
men and women. 
As He Saw It is Elliott's account 
of the international conferences 
which he attended with his father. 
Mo~e a cripple than many people 
realized, Mr. Roosevelt was desirous 
of having some member of his fam-
ily with him on his trans-oceanic 
jaunts. At every conference except 
Yalta (at which time Mrs. Boettiger 
accompanied her father) Elliott served 
as his father's aide. He was at Argen-
tia for the writing of the Atlantic 
Charter; he attenqed his father at 
Casablanca, at both Cairo me~tings, 
and at Teheran. 
Those who believe that Franklin 
Roosevelt was an Anglophile of the 
first water, that he was a dupe of 
Winston Churchill, moving at his 
beck and call, will find little war-
rant for their view in As He Saw It. 
If Elliott's testimony is true, Mr. 
Roosevelt recognized Mr. Churchill 
for what he was-a peerless leader of 
beleaguered Britain, but an arch-im-
perialist bent on maintaining British 
imperialism with all its sordid as-
pects. The following exchange of 
ideas at Argentia is enlightening: 
ROOSEVELT: I am firmly of the belief 
that if we are to arrive at a stable peace 
it must involve the development of 
backward countries. Backward peoples. 
How can this be done? It can't be done 
obviously, by eighteenth-century meth~ 
ods. 
CHURCHILL: Who's talking eighteenth-
century methods? 
RoosEVELT: Whichever of your min-
isters recommends a policy which takes 
wealth in raw materials out of a colonial 
country, but which returns nothing to 
the people of that country in considera-
tion. Twentieth-century methods involve 
bringing industry to that country. Twen-
tieth-century methods include increasing 
the. wealth of a people by increasing 
theu standard of living, by educating 
them, by bringing them sanitation-by 
making sure that they get a return for 
the raw wealth of their community. 
Or later: 
ELLIOTT: It's embarrassing, the things 
you were talking about. Embarrassing 
to him. 
RoosEVELT: There's another reason. 
It's because his mind is perfect for that 
of a war leader. But Winston Churchill 
lead England after the war? It'd never 
work. 
Elliott's thesis is simple: Franklin 
Roosevelt has been betrayed. 
However, Elliott must certainly 
know, as Stalin and Churchill un-
doubtedly knew, that the promises 
and commitments made by his father 
from Argentia to Yalta were the 
promises and commitments of one 
man-Franklin Roosevelt. No Presi-
dent can with finality make any in-
ternational commitments without the 
"advice and consent of the Senate" 
of the United States. That the mem-
bers of the Senate of the United 
States, the elected representatives of 
the people, have repudiated Mr. 
Roosevelt's foreign policy is evident. 
And now to the potboiler. Vice-
Admiral Ross T. Mcintire is an eye, 
ear, nose, and throat specialist. We 
regret that he did not remain with his 
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specialty instead of making a futile 
foray into the literary field. Even 
with propagandist George Creel's 
collaboration White House Physician 
is at best a poor book. 
The blurb lists twelve sensational 
questions-ranging from "Why the 
President dropped Henry Wallace" 
to "What the President thought of 
Landon, Wilkie [sic], and Dewey" 
-which the book allegedly answers, 
but the answers are somewhat pro-
saic. 
Mcintire's book lacks the thorough-
ness of the Perkins work and the 
verve of Elliott's story. 
When, seventy-five years hence, 
Roosevelt's Sandburg writes the def-
initive biography of Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt, these three books, espe-
cially the first two reviewed, will be 
invaluable as primary sources. 
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ness, by Matthew Josephson . . . . . . 4.00 
Victory, by the Right Honorable 
Winston S. Churchill . . . . . 3. 50 
Under the R ed Sea Sun , by Com-
mander Edward Bllsberg 3. 50 
R eturn to Jalna, by Maze de 1a 
Roche . . . . . . . . . . . 2.75 
Albert Schweitzer: Christian Revolu-
tionary, by George Seaver . 2.00 
Encyclopedia of Uterature, edited 
by Joseph T. Shipley .. ... . . ... . 12.00 
The Roosevelt I Knew, by Frances 
Perkins . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3 .75 
As He Saw It, by Elliott Roosevelt 3 .00 
White House Physician, by Vice 
Admiral Ross T . Mcintire . . . . . . . 3 .00 
For All Mankind, by Leon Blum .. 2 .50 
Stones from a Glass House. New 
Poems, by Phyllis McGinley . . . . . . 2.00 
Women, Inc., by Jane Kesner Morris 2. 50 
Th e Crater' s Edge, by Stephen Bag-
nall ....... .. ... . .... . .. . .. 2 .00 
Date .... . .......... . .. . ...... ..... . 
Please send to the undersigned the above books, postpaid, for which I enclose $ ... . ....... . ... . 
in full payment. 
NAME ................................ . ...... . . . . . . . ......... . .. . ........ . . .. . 
ADDRESS 
CITY .. ... .. . • . .. .• .. ... . . . • • •..• .. .. . STATE . .... •• .. • . ...•..•..••.. ...• ... . • • 
A BR IEF GLANCE AT RECENT PUBLICATIONS 
A SURVEY OF BOOKS 
-------------------------------~··------------------------------
FOR ALL MANKIND 
By Leon Blum. The Viking Press, 
New York. 1946. 186 pages. $2.50. 
L EON BLuM, premier of France, 1936-37, is the leader .of demo-
cratic Socialism in the world today. 
During the war he was imprisoned 
in Vichy and later held as hostage 
in Buchenwald. This book was writ-
ten during those years. He was re-
leased in 1945. Meanwhile the ma-
terial of this book had been widely 
circulated in liberated France and 
even translated into German. ~ow it 
appears in English translation, by 
W. Pickles, at a time when M. Blum 
is once more one of the active leaders 
of France. 
In his book, though writing in 
prison and never certain that his 
death will not come at any hour, 
the author expresses his confidence 
that "two thousand years of history 
cannot be reduced to nothing in a 
decade, for human progress has its 
own irresistible force. Nothing estab-
lished by violence and maintained by 
force, nothing that degrades human-
jt,Y and is based o_n contempt for hu-
f>~ 
man personality cap endure." He 
analyzes the reasons, as he sees them, 
for the downfall of France, and ad-
mits that his own Socialist party was 
not without blame. 
As to the future, he looks for inter-
national cooperation in which real 
patriotism and internationalism must 
be able to merge. 
STONES FROM A 
GLASS HOUSE 
New Poems by Phyllis McGinley. 
The Viking Press, New York. 1946. 
169 pages. $2.00. 
T HIS new collection of poems from the pen of Phyllis McGinley will 
be warmly welcomed by readers who 
took pleasure in On the Contrary, 
One More Manhattan, Pocketful of 
Wry, and Husbands Are Difficult. 
Miss McGinley, who in private life 
is Mrs. Charles Hayden, is t~e author 
of several books for children, includ-
ing The Horse Who Lived Upstairs 
and The Plain Princess. 
Many of the poems contained in 
Stones from a Glass House appeared 
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popular magazines. Some are pub-
lished here for the first time. The 
author takes wry delight in pokmg 
fun at some of our cherished fads 
and foibles. Her sparkling wit mir-
rors the serious and the ridiculous 
aspects of the passing parade. Miss 
McGinley is not merely a clever 
rhymster; her reflections on some of 
the important events of a significant 
era disclose depth and understand-
ing. 
WOMEN, INC. 
By Jane Kesner Morris. Henry 
Holt and Company, New York. 
1946. 277 pages. $2.50. 
APUBLISHING company located in a midwestern college town pro-
vides the background for this wordy 
and dull first novel. The theme is 
one of frustration and fear; the ac-
tion is largely confined to a relent-
lessly detailed, day-by-day account of 
the activities of the women employed 
in the Star Press offices. The charac-
ters depicted by Jane Kesner Mor-
ris are shadowy and drab; they are 
drawn without a shred of compensat-
ing humor. Occasional flashes of a 
keen and sensitive insight into the 
physical and emotional problems 
which confront "career" women hint 
at capabilities which may be devel-
oped when Mrs. Morris again tries 
her hand at novel-writing. 
THE CRATER'S EDGE 
By Stephen Bagnall. William Mor-
row and Co., New York. 1946. 154 
pages. $2.00. 
T HIS novel by a young English au-thor is his first published in the 
United States. It is a deeply medita-
tive work. The hero, lying wounded 
in a shell crater, rehearses episodical-
ly his past life.' He reviews his child-
hood at home, his hopes and ambi-
tions as a youth, his affair in France 
with an unworthy girl, his being 
drawn into the war, and his love for 
a girl much younger than he who 
gives him up for another. Through 
all this run his reflections on the 
meaning of life and his efforts to 
understand the hand of God and His 
purposes in the affairs of men. He 
fails to come to a definite conclusion 
largely because he relies on his hu-
man reason rather than on God's 
revelation of Himself in His Word. 
Motion Picture 
THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces 
B EST FILM PLA YS-1945 (Crown Publishers, New York. 1946. 
$3.00) is the third volume in a val-
uable annual series of film-script 
anthologies compiled and edited 
by John Gassner and Dudley 
Nichols. Although the editors of 
Best Film Plays-r945 still firmly 
uphold their contention that 
screen scripts may justly be classed 
as literature, they take a dark view 
of the contemporary film scene. 
Mr. Gassner candidly admits that 
the year 1945 was one of retro-
gression rather than progress, that 
the pictures released did not 
attain the over-all excellence 
achieved in 1944. Mr. Nichols 
ruefully reflects: 
I believe the modern cinema to be 
the greatest instrument of culture the 
world has known .... But an instru-
ment of culture such as the cinema 
can be no better than the civilization 
which uses it. The ancient men of 
Athens, possessed of one huge the-
atre, used it richly and heroically, giv-
jns infinite pleasure to the people 
of their time and echoes of that pleas-
ure to all posterity. It was a temple 
of tears and laughter, where man and 
his fate were probed, where the chaos 
of life could be caught and momen-
tarily given shining form, where the 
mystery and joy of being could be 
made intelligible and flicker forth in 
exalted feeling, where men could 
richly laugh at themselves and their 
fellows, where they could have vital 
imaginary experience beyond the 
range of their lives. 
Then Mr. Nichols lets fly at 
Hollywood with both barrels: 
And after two thousand years of 
western civilization we have techni-
cally perfected our American Colos-
seum, the cinema, and in thousands 
of theatres spread over the country 
our people now find pleasure only in 
being terrified by werewolves and 
monsters of superstition sprung from 
medieval darkness; in finding out 
every hour-and-a-half who killed 
whom for virtually no reason what-
ever except that threadbare motive 
of insanity; in watching carbon-copy 
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intellectual equipment of a toad com-
mit and have committed upon their 
persons endless violence which is de-
void of any meaning or adult con-
notations; in finding out that every 
third person in our midst is a victim 
of amnesia; in watching corners of 
eternal triangles grow round with 
wear; in viewing machine-made lov-
ers make machine-made love in ma-
achine-made love stories; laughing 
emptily at comedies which show con-
tempt for all human beings by pre-
tending that people are only funny 
when their behavior is lunatic, where-
as it is obvious that to the humorous 
mind people are funny when they be-
have quite seriously and that lunatics 
are a subject for compassion. There is 
no need to catalogue the contents of 
our modern Colosseum as there is no 
need for the present writer to deny 
complicity in this unthinking effort to 
contribute to the delinquency of the 
whole human race. 
The fact is we have completely cor-
rupted the meaning of the word en-
tertainment in the modern theatre. 
And since the screen reaches millions 
to the stage's thousands, our corrup-
tion is the more grievous. 
The able author and scenarist 
concludes his jeremiad with a 
plea that "the men who deal in 
the word and the image shoulder 
their responsibilities" and use the 
theatre and the cinema "to deep-
en our understanding and to 
make life warm and rich." 
The film plays included in Best 
Film Plays- r945 are: The Lost 
Weekend) Spellbound, Double In-
demnity, A Tree Grows in Brook-
lyn, None But the Lonely Heart, 
Story of G.I. joe) The Southerner) 
Thirty Seconds Over Tokyo, Over 
Twenty-one, and A Medal for 
Benny. 
A generous share of Irving Ber-
lin's haunting melodies-old and 
new-Fred Astaire's superb danc-
ing, and Bing Crosby's inimitable 
song-styling give zest and flavor 
to the inane plot in Blue Skies 
(Paramount, Stuart Heisler). This 
is acceptable entertainment for 
adults and teen-agers in spit.e of 
the weak story. 
Magnificent music and fine act-
ing offset a long, dull script in 
I've Always Loved You (Repub-
lic, Frank Borzage). The brilliant 
piano-playing of Artur Rubin-
stein, one of the great artists of 
the present day, is ample reward 
for the price of admission. Mr. 
Rubinstein, of course, appears 
only on the sound track in this 
glorified technicolor soap opera. 
Two Years Before the Mast 
(Paramount, John Farrow) pre-
sents a graphic picture of the 
shocking conditions under which 
American seamen lived and 
worked in the old days of sailing 
ships. It is not by any stretch of 
the imagination an accurate adap-
tation of Richard Henry Dana's 
classic sea story. Mr. Dana's sober 
and highly intelligent account of 
what he saw during two years at 
I 
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sea has been blown up into an 
action-packed adventure yarn. 
The acting of Howard de Silva 
in the role of the unfeeling sea 
captain is outstanding. The ex-
treme brutality of some of the se-
quences makes Two Years Before 
the Mast unsuitable film fare for 
children. 
The spectacular success of Here 
Comes Mr. Jordan a few years ago 
led to a series of films which ven-
ture into the perilous realm of 
whimsy and fantasy. It is well-
nigh impossible to attempt to 
portray life after death without 
giving offense. The Cockeyed 
Miracle (M-G-M, S. Sylvan Si-
mon) and Angel on My Shoulder 
(United Artists, Archie Mayo) do 
not always avoid the snares and 
pitfalls. At best they are only 
poor imitations of Here Comes 
Mr. Jordan} and they are obvious-
ly designed to get laughs at any 
cost. We can easily dispense with 
these brash and heavy-footed ex- . 
cursions into the hereafter. 
No Leave} No Love (M-G-M, 
Charles Martin) displays an im-
pressive array of high-priced tal-
ent, including the orchestras of 
Xavier Cugat and Guy Lombar-
do, Van Johnson, Keenan Wynn, 
and the sensational Negro child 
prodigy, Frank Robinson. But it 
is just another film aimed at t~e 
bobby-soxers-empty, lond, and 
long. 
The Dark Mirror (Universal, 
Robert Siodmak) is an intelligent 
and fascinating study in para-
noia. Olivia de Havilland is ex-
cellent in a difficult dual role. 
Robert Siodmak's direction is 
exceptionally good. This 1s for 
adults only. 
Nocturne (RKO-Radio) is an-
other dull, completely routine 
whodunit. Nothing more. 
Margie (2oth Century-Fox, 
Henry King) is an ingratiating 
little period piece of the 192o's. 
It has in it the real flavor and 
spirit of youth. Although this is 
not an important picture, it is a 
pleasing one. Acting and direc-
tion are good. 
Another exercise in suspense is 
The Chase (United Artists, Ar-
thur Ripley). This film is chockful 
of familiar ingredients-amnesia, 
hallucinations, murders and neu-
roses to spare, and what have you. 
Good enough if you are a mystery 
fan. 
Bette Davis, Paul Henreid, and 
Claude Rains are the principals 
in Deception (Warner Bros., Irv-
ing Rapper), a screen adaptation 
of Louis Verneuif's stage play 
Jealousy. Mr. Rains is outstand-
ing, Mr. Henreid makes the most 
of the best role he has had in a 
long time, and Miss Davis gives a 
capable performance. Erich Wolf-
gang Korngold wrote the excel-
lent musical score. This picture is 
__  I 
I 
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too dark and. ugly for children 
and adolescents. 
White Tie and Tails (Uni-
versal, Charles T. Barber) is a 
mildly en,tertaining, run-of-the-
mill farce. 
There is no thrill at all in The 
Thrill of Brazil (Columbia, S. Syl-
van Simon). 
Never Say Goodbye (Warner 
Bros., James V. Kern) is just an-
other flimsy vehicle to display 
Errol Flynn's anemic artistry. 
There is one character known as 
Flipp and another called Smood-
gie, and there you have a review 
in a nutshell. Flipp and Smoodgie. 
For several years we have been 
reading about Jane Russell, Pro-
ducer Howard Hughes' sensa-
tional "discovery." Her first pic-
ture, The Outlaw, was released, 
banned, released again, banned 
again, and then released again. 
Meanwhile the offensive and ill-
advised publicity about Miss 
Russell continued to come from 
studio and press agent. Young 
VVidow (United Artists) reveals 
one fact which was not included 
in the reams of advance publicity: 
as an actress Miss Russell is a rank 
amateur. Young Widow, like The 






THE CRESSET for October, 1946, in-
cludes on page 22 under the heading 
"The Astrolabe" by Theodore Graeb-
ner, some references to Christian Sci-
ence and to Mary Baker Eddy, its 
Discoverer and Founder, which are 
totally misleading. 
The testimonies of healing referred 
to in the article as taken from the 
section on "Fruitage" in the Chris-
tian Science textbook, should speak 
for themselves. The fact that they 
are signed by initials only should not 
be regarded as unusual. Many people 
today prefer to be conservative in 
their expressions of gratitude for 
spiritual healing because lack of spir-
itual discernment on the part of the 
critic often results in correspondence 
and other contacts that are not al-
ways convenient. 
Every printed testimony of healing 
is based on authenticated reports on 
file with The Christian Science Pub-
lishing Society. Such unsolicited testi-
monies come from hearts filled with 
gratitude for the healing Christ, for 
68 
the power of God "who healeth all 
thy diseases" (Psalms 103:3). 
Innumerable cases of healing have 
followed diagnoses by physicians who 
gave up the cases as hopeless. Then 
when the sufferer turned to God in 
the light of Christian Science, he was 
healed and thus became a living wit-
ness to the efficacy of prayer. 
Mary Baker Eddy has written in 
the opening chapter on Prayer, which 
incidentally is the first chapter in the 
Christian Science textbook, Science 
and Health with Key to the Scrip-
tures: "The prayer that reforms the 
sinner and heals the sick is an ab-
solute faith that all things are pos-
sible to God-a spiritual understand-
ing of Him, an unselfed love." 
I realize it is difficult always for 
one who reasons from physical cause 
to physical effect, to grasp the things 
of the Spirit. Paul put it: "The nat-
ural man receiveth not the things of 
the Spirit of God; for they are fool-
ishness unto him: neither can he 
know them, because they are spirit-
ually discerned" (I Cor. 2: 14). After 
all, 1 esus said and proved that "What 
things soever ye desire, when ye pray, 
believe that ye receive them, and ye 
shall have them" (Mark 11:24). Sure-
ly this included the desire for health 
and strength and the peace that pass-
eth understanding. 
Innumerable students of Christian 
Science who have found and proved 
the Bible to be the book of life have 
proved the power of God in their af-
fairs and accept 1 esus' significant 
statement, "By their fruits ye shall 
know them" (Matt. 7:20). Christian 
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with any other religious organization 
and rests its demonstrations on the 
above statement of the Master Chris-
tian, Christ 1 esus. 
I should like also to point out that 
the 6th Tenet of Christian Scientists 
reads as follows: 
"And we solemnly promise to 
watch, and pray for that Mind to be 
in us which was also in Christ 1 esus: 
to do unto others as we would have 
them do unto us; and to be merciful, 
just, and pure." 
ARTHUR PERROW 




I've been a subscriber of THE 
CRESSET for five years or more and 
like very much the articles on cur-
rent events. Some time ago there ap-
peared an article about the grand-
daughter of Wagner, the composer, 
which again reminded me of an ar-
ticle appearing in another magazine 
a number of years ago. 
I am not sure, but think the story 
-which was about Hitler-appeared 
in either the Ladies Horne ] ournal 
or the Pictorial Review about 1933, 
when Hitler was just "coming up" 
in Germany. My mother was born in 
Berlin and later lived in Charlotten-
burg until she was 18, when her par-
ents emigrated to America in about 
1887. Her parents were in business 
in the west of Berlin and she saw al-
most daily some member of the Roy-
al Family. This article stated that 
three wealthy and prominent women 
were pooling their resources and sup-
porting Hitler, their objective being 
th~ return of the Kaiser to the 
throne of Germany. 
For two of these women-namely 
the Crown Princess Cecelia and a 
Princess Adelaide-it would mean 
court functions where they again 
could display the royal jewelry. For 
the third-Frau Wagner, daughter-in-
law of the composer-it meant a title 
which only the kaiser could bestow 
while in power. 
During the last years of the war 
and now since the end of war there 
is no mention of these people. The 
royal family is never mentioned any-
where that I have been able to deter-
mine. Now just why? 
I hope you will be able to print 
something in THE CRESSET about this 
pet peeve of mine. 




I write to tell you that I was espe-
cially interested in the article, "Now, 
This British Imperialism." Having 
been a student and elementary teach-
er of history and geography, I 
thought I knew a few things about 
the British Empire, but this article 
added much to my knowledge of its 
government. We need to find things 
to respect in other nations to con-
tinue friendly, peaceful relations. Mr. 
Graebner's writing is usually stimu-
lating and thought provoking. 
I en joyed also the article by Frank 
Frese in the September CRESSET. Mr. 
Kretzmann's "The Pilgrim," "Notes 
and Comments" and "The Literary 
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Thank you for Dr. Graebner's 
splendid article in the September 
issue of THE CRESSET entitled "Now, 
This British Imperialism." That ar-
ticle alone was worth the year's sub-
scription. It is so good to read such 
an article which gives facts. 
REV. J. E. GRONLI 
'\1\' ayzata, Minn. 
Parental Training 
Sir: 
I wish to write a few lines to ex-
press my appreciation of Dr. Polack's 
article in a recent issue of THE CRES-
SET. I was especially interested in the 
many descriptive scenes of his home 
life that showed how parents can in-
fluence their children for good by 
first leading exemplary lives them-
selves. 
The paragraph describing how the 
mother· keeps herself busy evenings 
working for the physical needs of the 
children and at the same time super-
vising the home work for their next 
day's school lessons, seems to me to 
be one of the foundation stones that 
the good Lord used when He built 
His church in this new world. If 
only more parents could be led to 
emulate examples of works of love 
of these pioneers who put to practice 
the one thing that is needful. I be-
lieve it would be helpful if our 
church periodicals would have more 
articles of this type, as this is just 
what our present day Christians are 
most in need of today. 
I believe I can speak from experi-
ence, as I have taught a Bible class 
for a number of years. The past two 
years there has been a decided de-
crease in love of the Word by the 
youth of post-confirmation age. Par-
ents don't seem to care if their chil-
dren have their lessons prepared or 
not. They themselves are placing too 
much emphasis on the pleasures and 
treasures of this present time and 
seem to forget that we can't imitate 
the ungodly and be a salt on the 




We have read with interest your 
evaluation of The Wilson Era: Years 
of War and After1 by Josephus Dan-
iels. We have no quarrel at all with 
what you have to say about this book, 
but we should like to call attention 
to ·your supposition that this is "un-
doubtedly the last" volume of Mr. 
Daniels' autobiography. We think 
you would like to know that a fifth 
and final volume is now in press. 
This volume, called Shirt Sleeve 
Diplomat) and scheduled for publica-
tion next spring, will deal with Mr. 
Daniels' eight years as Ambassador to 
Mexico under Franklin D. Roosevelt 
and will conclude the five volume 
autobiography that Mr. Daniels be-
gan with Tar Heel Editor. 
GEORGE F. SCHEER 
Sales and Advertising Manager 
University of North Carolina Press 
Chapel Hill, N. C. 
I 
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Thank You 
.Sir: 
The first issue of my subscription 
to THE CRESSET reached me yester-
day, and I must say that I am more 
than pleased with it. 
It is gratifying to know that our 
Church sponsors such a magazine, for 
it is ably edited and written. In a 
field where Catholicism's voice is 
widely heard, namely, in numberless 
periodicals, religious as well as secu-
lar, it is time Protestantism spoke 
firmly and appealingly in the same 
periodical field. THE CRESSET is the 
answer and the instrument, I believe. 
I am sorry that I have only now 
learned of its existence. 
MRs. MARY L. MooN 
San Diego, California 
Sir: 
I have just finished reading the 
first article by the Reverend M. L. 
Kretzmann in your column, "The 
Pilgrim." 
I wish that what is being read by 
CRESSET readers could be published 
in other news organs so that more 
and more of the American citizens 
would realize that blessing of which 
Mr. Kretzmann writes, particularly 
emphatically in his last paragraph in 
this October issue, wherein also he 
writes " ... and she does not see." 
A great deal less strutting and a 
smaller chest expansion, with a hum-
ble attitude, would mean a more 
Christian manner of citizenship. I am 
hoping that Mr. Kretzmann's articles 
can bring more Americans to this 
realization. 
We are looking forward to the en-
suing articles with much interest, for 
our own good, tool ' 
MRs. JOHN H. RuETTELL 
Grand Forks, N.D. 
OUR major article this month strikes with particular timeli-
ness. Without doubt the perennial 
conflict between 
After a considerable lapse of 
time, we again include a "Letters 
to the Editor" section in this issue 
of THE CRESSET. 
I ~ 
Capital and Labor 
can be finally and 
effectively solved 
only when and in-
sofar as both sides 
follow the princi-
ples of Christ and 
adopt His eternal-
ly valid ethical 
;standards. The 
author, Dr. H. B. 
Hemmeter, is a 
distinguished Lu-
theran educator 








opinion from our 
readers are always 
welcome. We shall 
be equally glad to 
hear from you 
whether you agree 







comments or not. 
''"~ .,...... 
Guest review-
ers in this is.sue 
include AI bert 
Wehling (The Se-
lected Writings of 
john. and fohn 
Quincy Adams) 
and Herbert H. 
Umbach (The Se-
lected Writings 
Springfield, Illinois. At present he 
is living in retirement in Balti-
more. He is a member of the staff 
of CRESSET Contributors. 
of Dylan Thomas and Return to 
]alna). Both are members of the 
faculty of Valparaiso University, 
at Valparaiso, Indiana. 
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